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ADVERTISEMENT. 


"T*HESE Volumes finiſh the Hiſ- 

tory of Indiana DAN BY; but 
the Public will pleaſe to obſerve, that 
three Months are elapſed ſince the 
Date of Mrs. BeviLL's Letter at the 
End of the Second Volume: and I 
have not been able to recover any of 


thoſe which were wrote during that 
Interval. 
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LETTER T. 


To Miſs Fanny FREEMORE. 


HAT I am going to intruſt my dear 
| Fanny with is a ſecret, which I have 
triQt injunctions to conceal from our Indiana. 
Never was there ſo true, fo difintereſted a friend 
as the amiable Manly, He dreads leſt he ſhould 
pain her ſympathizing heart by the knowledge 
of his misfortunes; but his generous precau- 
tions will be in vain, the affair will ſoon be 
public. | 
I ToLD you in my laſt viſit, that he had quit- 
ted the army, oppreſſed with melancholy for 
his diſappointed love. He has no longer a reliſh 
the buſy ſcenes of life, but ſecks to indulge 


1 5 tat” melancholy in retirement. From this re- 
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treat, however, he was unexpeQedly ſummoned 


by a letter from his elder brother, whom he had i 


for many years believed dead. 

In order to underſtand the preſent ſituation of 
his affairs, it is neceffary to look back to his fa- 
ther's firſt marriage. I had the following parti- 
culars from himſelf ——The late Mr. Manly mar- 
ried, while at college, a young woman unknown 
to his family. A more perfect knowledge of his 
bride's character convinced him of his raſh im- 
prudence, and left him no hopes of reconciling 
his friends to the fatal ſtep he had taken. What 
added to his perplexity, was the propoſal of an 
alliance with a lady of rank and fortune, whom 
his father had made choice of, and ſtrenuouſly 
inſiſted on his marrying ; and to whom, on being 
introduced, he found it impoſſible to make the 
leaſt objection. On the contrary, a more inti- 


mate acquaintance inſpired him with the moſt ' 


fervent paſſion. He now thought of nothing, 
but how to free himſelf from his firſt engage- 
ment. 

Too juſtly deſpiſing the connection he had en- 
tered into, he endeavoured to bribe the woman 
to reſign her pretenſions, promiſing to make her 
fortune. His he convinced her was deſperate, if 
his father ſhould diſcover his imprudence. Her 
tefuſing to agree to his propoſal would be the ut- 
ter ruin of them both. He knew his father's in- 
flexible temper, who might out of reſentment 
difinherit him, and made no doubt that would be 
tlie conſequences; 3 informed of the fatal ſe- 
TrosE arguments were not fruitleſs. The 


woman had no particular attachment to him. She” 


had artfully drawn him into a marriage, wi 
hopes of making her fo 
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deſperate. That view would be moſt ſecurely 
anſwered, if ſhe conſented to his propoſal. For 
her character ſhe had little regard; and, provided 
her mercenary ſchemes ſucceeded, could, without 
much regret, give up the honour of being pub- 
lickly acknowledged his wife. 

Ons may eaſily gueſs his bridal happineſs was 
not without alloy. Conſcious guilt muſt imbitter 
its ſweets; nor was he without apprehenſion leſt 
the woman, on whoſe promiſe he could have but 
little dependance, ſhould, notwithſtanding her 
engagement to the contrary, endeavour to aſſert 
her right. 

Hrs fears were ſtrengthened by the exorbitant 
demands ſhe made on him for money ; which, 
however extravagant, he durſt not refuſe. For 
four months he lived in one continual ſtate of 
anxiety, when, to his infinite joy, death releaſed 
him from his tormentor. 

SHE died in bringing into the world a ſon, of 
whom he had but little reaſon to believe himſelf 
the father; nevertheleſs, he took all imaginable 
care of his education. In a few weeks after the 
elder Manly died likewiſe; and now he deter- 
mined to reveal the ſecret, that had ſo long prey- 
ed upon his ſpirits, to his lady.— This was ne- 
ceſſary, as, till the ceremony of their marriage 
was repeated, ſhe was not lawfully his wife. - 
Shocked as ſhe was at firſt, he ſoon, from the 
ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, obtained her forgive- 
neſs; and they were again privately married in 
due form. 
BEFORE the year expired, ſhe was delivered of 
our amiable friend Manly. Great were the re- 
joicings at the birth of this—as every body be- 
pop ot and heir. As-they had no other 
Aten, their whole ſtudy was to accompliſh his 
45 A 4 mind 
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mind and perſon. You will allow, my dear 
Fanny, never pains were more ſucceſsfully be- 
ſtowed—mean time his brother was not negleQed. 
At the age of ſixteen Mrs. Manly procured him 
n commiſſion in a marching regiment, which ſoon 
after was ordered abroad. 'The ſecret of his birth 
was carefully concealed from him ; but from the 
care and friendſhip of Mr. Manly, he, and thoſe 
who were intruſted with the care of his educa- 
tion, concluded he was his natural ſon. 
From the time he left England till Mr. Manly's 
death, he kept up a regular correſpondence with 
| him. This correſpondence was no ſecret to our 
friend the Colonel, who, like the reſt of the 
world, believed him to be his natural brother, 
and, in that belief, conceived a friendfhip for 
him; but what was his ſurpriſe, when on his 
death-bed Mr. Manly diſcovered to him the par- 
ticulars I have related From that moment he 
generouſly determined to yield him that eſtate, 
to which he now found he had no juſt tijle, 
His parents were both dead; there was nobody 
to oppoſe his noble diſintereſted reſolution. —He 
immediately wrote to him, informed him of his 
birth, and bid him haſten home to the enjoyment 
of a fortune, which with pleaſure he reſigned. 
- Hz now daily expected his return, when he 
received an account of his death —He made dili- 
gent inquiry into the truth of this report, and 
received the ſtrongeſt confirmation. — Thus he be- 
came undoubted heir to an eſtate, which none 
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he has enjoyed But behold this brother or 


birth-right. 


could fo juſtly merit, and which for ſeveral years 


fome impoſtor, the latter I am apt to believe, is 
now come home, indigent in his circumſtances; © 
with a large family of children, and claims hw. 
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Tux letter ſo long ſince wrote by the Colonel 
is produced He has been aſked why he did not 
ſooner avail himſelf of his good fortune? On 
which he tells a romantic tale of his having been 
wounded and left for dead of his being carried 
off by ſome Indians. Laſtly, of his being ſold 
for a ſlave, marrying his maſter's daughter, who, 
with great difficulty, effected his deliverance, and 
reſtored him to freedom from all chains, but the 
ſilken bands of matrimony.— Mrs. Bevill's advice 
is, that he ſhould conſult his lawyer on the affair 
— But his anſwer was, © No, my friend, much 
© rather would I be deprived of my right, than 
* run the riſk of injuring him; whoſe large fa- 
* mily make the conteſted fortune ſo neceſſary to 
6 him; nor, indeed, could he doubt the proofs 
« he gave of his being the perſon he pretended 
* to be. A very moderate income,” continued 
he, © will ſatisfy me. Love has conquered my 
ambition. Unſucceſsful in that—what has the 
“ world now in its power to beſtow ?—Let him 
© take the eſtate—Ah ! how little do I value it! 
My Indiana is loſt to me - What then in life 
6e is left worthy of my leaſt regard ?” Oh! 
dear! dear !—W hat ftrange notions have theſe 
loveyers? Poor romantic ſouls If he thinks of 
living upon that, I fear he will find it wofullv 


thin diet; and if he ſo eaſily gives up this ſaid 


fortune, he will have little elſe to ſubſiſt on. 
But I am beginning to treat the affair with too 


much levity—This conſtitutional foible of mine 


will ſtill predominate, in ſpight of the various 
reaſons I have to be grave 
oF my Indiana inſtantly puts each lively ſally to 


she is, alas !—She is ſtill unhappy—l am 


567+. write to the dear creature—Her laſt in- 
Witze me ſhe is continually engaged in contro- 
EY * - verſy 
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mind and perſon. You will allow, my dear 
Fanny, never pains were more ſucceſsfully be- 
ſtowed—mean time his brother was not negleQed. 
At the age of ſixteen Mrs. Manly procured him 
= commiſſion in a marching regiment, which ſoon 
after was ordered abroad. The ſecret of his birth 
was carefully concealed from him ; but from the 
care and friendſhip of Mr. Manly, he, and thoſe 
who were intruſted with the care of his educa- 
tion, concluded he was his natural ſon. 
From the time he left England till Mr. Manly's 
death, he kept up a regular correſpondence with 
him. This correſpondence was no ſecret to our 
friend the Colonel, who, like the reſt of the 
world, believed him to be his natural brother, 
and, in that belief, conceived a friendſhip for 
him; but what was his ſurpriſe, when on his 
death-bed Mr. Manly diſcovered to him the par- 
ticulars I have related From that moment he 
generouſly determined to yield him that eſtate, 
to which he now found he had no juſt tijle, 
His parents were both dead; there was nobody 
to oppoſe his noble diſintereſted reſolution. —He 
immediately wrote to him, informed him of his 
birth, and bid him haſten home to the enjoyment 
of a fortune, which with pleaſure he reſigned. 
Hx now daily expected his return, when he 
received an account of his death. — He made dili- 
gent inquiry into the truth of this report, and 
received the ſtrongeſt confirmation. Thus he be- 
came undoubted heir to an eſtate, which none 


he has enjoyed But behold this brother or 


birth- right. 


could ſo juſtly merit, and which for ſeveral years 


fome impoſtor, the latter I am apt to believe, is 
now come home, indigent in his circumſtances, 
with a large family of children, and claims his 
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5 Tux letter ſo long ſince wrote by the Colonel 
1 is produced—He has been aſked why he did not 
; ſooner avail himſelf of his good fortune? On 
- which he tells a romantic tale of his having been 


h wounded and left for dead—of his being carried 
off by ſome Indians. Laſtly, of his being ſold 


0 for a ſlave, marrying his maſter's daughter, who, 
r with great difficulty, effected his deliverance, and 
A reſtored him to freedom from all chains, but the 
h ſilken bands of matrimony.— Mrs. Bevill's advice 
by is, that he ſhould conſult his lawyer on the affair 


— But his anſwer was, © No, my friend, much 
i rather would I be deprived of my right, than 


* * run the riſk of injuring him, whoſe large fa- 
wy * mily make the conteſted fortune ſo neceſſary to 
oo him; nor, indeed, could he doubt the proofs 
208 ic he gave of his being the perſon he pretended 
* © to be. A very moderate income,” continued 
de he, will ſatisfy me. Love has conquered my 
e, “ ambition, Unſucceſsful in that—what has the 
a * world now in its power to beſtow ?—Let him 
ly % take the eſtate—Ah! how little do I value it! 
le * —My Indiana is loſt to me - What then in life 
5 *.15 left worthy of my leaſt regard?“ — Oh 


dear! dear !—W hat ftrange notions have theſe 
loveyers® Poor romantic ſouls !—If he thinks of 
living upon that, I fear he will find it wofullv 
thin diet; and if he ſo eaſily gives up this ſaid 
fortune, he will have little elſe to ſubſiſt on. 
But I am beginning to treat the affair with too 
much levity—This conſtitutional foible of mine 


reaſons I have to be grave——Oh! one thought 
oE-my Indiana inſtantly puts each lively ſally to 
she is, alas !—She is ſtill unhappy—I am 
o write to the dear creature Her laſt in- 
Min me ſhe is continually engaged in contro- 
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verſy with their reverend paſtor, he endeavour- 
ing to prove the unlawfulneſs of raſh vows, ſhe 
defending one at leaſt The Marchioneſs and 
Mrs. Beverly fit ſmiling by, no doubt fecretly 
praying for ſucceſs to the honeſt man's arguments. 
— Would to heaven mine could add to peir 
weight ! I have made Bevill ſelect from his libra- 
ry ſome muſty authors to aſſiſt my natural elo- 
quence ;z one of them, which I have juſt dipped 
into, is in the true Jeſuitical ſtrain ; treats of all 
poſſible caſes of conſcience, and turns. and twiſts 
an argument in a manner that would almoſt per- 
ſuade one black is white I'll have another doſe 
of it; then, full fraught with ſophiſtry, fall on 
her pell-mell Adieu, my ſiſter! Our poor diſ- 
conſolate Colonel is below I go to ſoothe his 
mind mean, if I can | 


| Yours, 


CLARA BEVILL. 
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1 LETTER II. 
he 
nd To the ſame. © 
tly 
Nn HIS unſatiable harpy—vile wretch! after 
eir ſuch an example of generoſity as the dear 
* Manly has ſet him I have not patience to think 
lo- of the creature, —W hat will Indiana ſay, when 
ed informed of her amiable friend's misfortunes !— 
All but for her abominable vow, I know how ſhe 
ſts ought to act; yet if ſhe could now reward his 
* conſtant unabated paſſion, his punctilious delicacy 
oſe would oppoſe his happineſs, and raiſe freſh obſta- 
— cles to his felicity; though ſurely two ſuch noble 
l- worthy hearts were formed for each other. Dear 
his raſh girl; what could tempt her, with all her 
good ſenſe, to flatter herſelf as ſhe has done ?— 
Alas! we poor female ſouls were not born for 
freedom; for to what end do we praCtiſe all our 
arts, and put on all our graces, but to be de- 
prived of it? but then to loſe it as Indiana and 
you have done —intolerable II have ſome conſo- 
wha lation—a companion in my bondage, while you, 
| diſconſolate ſolitary damſels, are doomed to ſpin - 
* the tedious thread of life neglected and * 
orn. 8 
Lo know the Mahometan opinion of a 
fingle life ; ſhould there be any truth in it, you 
have made a pretty hand of yourſelf. Increaſe 
and multiply is with them the law and goſpel-— 
Did this tenet of their religion prevail here, I 
think I ſee the diſtreſs of our Britiſh ſpinſters, now 
BY: + matrimony is ſo little in vogue; conſidering what 
'T'- "8 | Was at ſtake, they would certainly be obliged to 
21 3 Petition for mercy, the lords of the * : 
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* Ah, Sir! if you have no regard for my body, u 
* have a little compaſſion on my ſoul.”—I enjoy n 
in idea the ridiculous ſcene. Ie 
ParRDoNn me, Fanny, this levity is only in my u 
pen. My heart is ſad; I feel, ſeverely feel the d 
diſtreſs of our friend—the Colonel yeſterday took p 
leave of us; he was in better ſpirits than I ex- al 
peed, conſidering his reverſe of fortune; but v 
love and diſappointment have made him a perfect li 
philoſopher. I find his vile brother, tho” he a 
mentioned him with generous candour, has not la 
abated the leaſt tittle of what he pretends to have ſo 
a right to demand. W retch | what an unfeeling ce 
heart muſt he poſſeſs !—the Colonel avoided en- 
tering into the particulars of his affairs; but one fu 
may eaſily gueſs they can be in no very flouriſhing de 
condition. nc 
BEviLL. hinted at his going into the army of 
again ; offered his intereſt if his own was not m 
ſufficient; and not only his intereſt, but whate- ſil 
ver money he had occaſion for, if he choſe to ar 
Purchaſe. 
H (expreſſed his gratitude in warm terms; is 
but declined the favour, as he called it.— !] look- he 
ed at him, and ſighing, You flattered us with the th 
name of friends, ſaid I; but 1 find you never ſec 
really eſt-emed us ſuch; you will not make ou 
us happy; friendſhips admits not of this falſe th 
delicacy.—Ah ! Colonel, do not let pride uſurp W. 
the place we wiſh to poſſeſs in your heart. hit 
x arofe, and with emotion preſſing my hand wW 
between his, My dear, my ever amiable Mrs. Ca! 
Bevill, how have I merited thoſe unjuſt reproach- m) 
es? Did I refuſe to apply to you when my deareſt Fri 
- _ Intereſt was at ſtake ? Did I not joyfully ſubmit to to 
ide obligations you were continually laying me pre 
| IA >. | undvr,, 185 roc 
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under, when you generouſly pleaded with the 
moſt lovely of her ſex in my favour? Am I the 
leſs indebted becauſe my charming mediatrix was 
unſucceſsful in my cauſe ? Call me not proud for 
declining your preſent offers of ſervice, nor ſuſ- 
pe& the ſincerity of my friendſhip ; of yours 
and Mr. Bevills I need no new proof; and 
while aſſured of that, wonder not that I fo 
little regard the frowns of fortune. I have ſtill 
a ſufficiency left for the plan of life I have 
laid down; retirement is my choice, and was 
ſo before the change in my affairs made it ne- 
ceſſary. ä 

AnD will you leave us then? cried I in a dole- 
e ful accent. Bevill ſmiled Do you know, my 


t 


g dear Manly, ſaid he, if I were not ſure you had 
no heart to beſtow, I ſhould be half jealous 
y of my wife's attachment to you ? but I conſole 
t myſelf that love never did, nor can long ſub- 
2 ſt without hope. I think you never gave her 
0 any. | 
THE Colonel is an inſtance that your maxim 
3 is not without exception, interrupted I; for has 
- he not long, nay does he not ſtill love without 
ie that encouraging flatterer ? Do not then be too 
er ſecure in regard to me. 'The Colonel joined in 
te our raillery with his uſual wit; but I ſaw in 
ſe the midſt of his affected pleaſantry his heart 
Pp was ſad, and frequent involuntary ſighs eſcaped 
him. He ſtaid with us more than an hour. 
id When the chaiſe which he had ordered to 
78. carry him to appeared, he aroſe, and taking 
5 my hand, Have you any commands to your angel 
ſt friend ? ſaid he, in a faltering accent. I am going 
0 to bid her a laſt adieu; and then he could not 


e proceed. I burſt into tears — he abruptly left the 
F148 room. 
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An! Fanny, my dear Fanny! why was a 
man like this born to ſuch misfortunes Indiana 
and him, had I no other proofs, would be ſuf- 
ficient te convince me of a future ſtate of rewards 


and puniſhments ; for ſurely virtue will at length 
meet its juſt reward—here's gravity for you— 
now are you delighted—tis quite in the nunniſh Yy 
ſtile ; but I am juſt going to drop it.—No, pray 
don't, you cry.— Pardon me, my dear, how- 
ever delectable ſermonizing may be to you, 
it would coſt me no ſmall pains to proceed. 2 
Should I attempt to go on in the melancholy # 1 
ſtrain, you would ſoon be convinced I was b 
forced, as it were, in ſpight of nature and my n 
ſtars, to write. i P 
So adieu ! / a 
. 
F Yours, 4 
re 


CLARA BEVILI. 
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LETTER I. 
To Mrs. BEvIII. 
ITH added years, ſince life gives nothing 


new; 
But like a ſieve lets ev'ry pleaſure through: 


Why am I complimented with wiſhes which 
J fo little deſire to be effectual? This is my 
birth-day, and thoſe lines naturally occurred to 
me.— Ah! my friend, who can more juſtly ap- 
ply them to their own caſe than your Indiana ? 
But *tis too much to be always in the plaintive 
ſtrain, I ſhall weary out your patience—and why 
am I ſo?—DoT not enjoy a thouſand bleſſings? 
Was not the ſingle life my choice on mature de- 
liberation? Yes, my Clara, and till remains fo ; 
but then the conſtant ſadneſs of my amiable pa- 
rent affeAs me. She believes me unhappy. I 
cannot perſuade her to the contrary, —*T'1s true, 
diſappointments have damped the chearfulneſs of 
my temper. But I am tranquil and compoſed. — 
What more ought we to expect in this ſtate of 
imperfection? Could I but ſee this dear mother 
more reconciled to my fate; were my loved Mrs. 
Beverly leſs affected with the conduct of her ſtill 
wild and imprudent ſon, my utmoſt wiſh would 
be gratified. Vour account of lady Caroline gives 
me great unea ſineſs Poor thoughtleſs crea- 


ture! is it thus the hopes to regain her huſband's 
affections? But, by what you tell me, that is the 
leaſt of her ſtudy. Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould be 
happy, living as ſhe does? No; in ſpite of 
r continual round of diſſipation, a melancholy 
thought muſt now and then intervene. _ 
ove 
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loved the roving Beverly.—Why do I ſigh at the 
mention of love? But this place, formerly a 
ſcene of ſo much joy, will frequently recal plea- 
ſures that I muſt never hope to taſte again. Why 
is my heart ſo ſuſceptible? Why is it not ſatisfied 
with the pure and unmixed delights of friend- 
ſhip ?—It is. I accuſe it wrongfully. But they 
teize me, my dear. The worthy Mr. Brath- 
wait—he means it for the beſt ;—yet to what 
purpoſe ſhould he argue with me? Why raiſe 
ſcruples in. my mind, which I can neither conquer 
nor remove? He would perſuade me the volun- 
tary choice of a ſingle life is contrary to the will 
of Heaven; that it is ſelfiſh, and fruſtrates the 
end of our creation. 


I avoTE St. Paul on the occaſion, He 


tells me I do not underſtand the text ; that St. 
Paul himſelf was a married man, as were moſt 
of the apoſtles. I endeavour to ſilence him, 
by reminding him of my awful vow ; upon which 
he turns to the Bible, and audibly reads:“ If 
«© a woman alſo vow a vow unto the Lord, and 
„ bind herſelf by a bond, being in her father's 
% houſe in her youth; then if her father diſ- 
t allow her in the day that he heareth it, not 
© any of her vows or bonds, wherewith ſhe hath 
£ bound her ſoul ſhall ſtand ; and the Lord ſhall 
& forgive her, becauſe her father diſallowed her 
cc vow.“ f 

& Now, madam,” continues the good man, 
with an air of triumph, © what becomes of this 
«© bugbear of a vow ? Your parent difallows 
«© it, to ſpeak in the language of holy Scripture z 


& it is therefore, to all intents and purpoſes, null 


« and void.“ 


th | 
ha! 
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An agreeable ſurprize, my dear Clara! I am 
this moment informed the colonel] is below. I 
haſten to welcome the worthy man, Adieu ! 


Yours, 


InDIANA DANBY. 
N rere ee ee. 
e e 
To Mrs. BEvVILL. 


| 1947 gray though my dear Clara has always 
told me truth, ſhe has not told me all the 
truth, Why were the colonel's misfortunes con- 
cealed from me? I ſhould have been leſs ſhocked, 
had my friend been the relater : ſhe would have 
ſoftened the melancholy account. My ſurprize 
at the abrupt manner in which it was mentioned, 
almoſt overcame my ſpirits —Some neighbouring 
family dined with us on the day of his arrival : 
they began, in the uſual unmeaning forms, to con- 
dole with him on his reverſe of fortune ; though 
I could obſerve a ſecret ſatisfaction in the midſt of 
their affected grief. 3 | 

THE generality of people are much more 
liberal of their pity than congratulations ——L 
was amazed, and the colonel a good deal em- 
barraſſed. He endeavoured to change the con- 
verſation, nor did I then ſeek an explanation : 
but in the afternoon I aſked him to accompany 
me in a walk. He complied, with that 
obliging readineſs with which he has ever en- 
1 ds: | deavoured 
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deavoured to gratify my every wiſh, He af- 
fected an air of cheerful compoſure, while I be- 
ſought him to tell me what new misfortune had 
befallen him. He could not refuſe me the 
particulars, though I could ſee he generouſly 
wiſhed to conceal them from me.—I was greatly 
affected, and, to appearance, ſtood more in need 
of conſolation than himſelf. In reality, he 
made ſlight of the affair, launched out in praiſe 
of retirement, and deſcribed, in glowing language, 
the rural beauties of the litilc eſtate he is ſtill. Þ 
maſter of. | 

I LISTENED in filence, while the ſympathiz- 
ing tear ſtole down my check. He wiped off the 
falling drop, with inexprefſible tenderneſs in his 
looks and manner. Generous, lovely Indiana! 
cried he, with emotion, I cannot bear: this 
goodneſs, 

Now, indeed, I am unhappy, ſince I have 
the misfortune to affli& your gentle heart. O 
hide thoſe moving tears; my philoſophy is too 
weak for this —I left him a little abruptly. —At 
that moment my vow was almoſt forgot, and I 
was on the point of making him an offer of my 
hand and fortune, as ſome reparation for the loſs 
he had ſuſtained, and borne with ſuch becoming 
fortitude. —Had I been free, gratitude for a paſſion 
like his, —friendſhip, Heaven knows what would 
have been the conſequence of ſuch powerful 

pleaders in his favour. But a few minutes recol- 
lection ſhewed me my inability to reward his 
merit. 
- Hex would have left us on the ſecond day of 
his vifit; but mamma's and Mrs, Beverly's 
preſſing importunities ſtill detained him This 
moſt delicate of men has greatly changed his 
behavicur to me: he ſlill profeſſes the warmeſt 
friendſhip, 
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friendſhip, but cautiouſly avoids the leaſt hint 
of love. O that I could make him happy !—If 
my fortune could contribute to it, how readily 
would I ſhare it with him.—This is impoſſible. 
Were I a man, indeed, but we poor 
females— | 


| | Cuſtom muſt be our guide, by age grown 
"F blind— | 
Severe to all, but moſt to woman-kind. 


Dip I tell you of the intimacy that now ſub- 
fiſts between Miſs Boothby and me? It com- 
menced as ſoon as the colonel left the country : 
his being here, ſhe told me, was the only 
reaſon for denying herſelf the long wiſhed-for 
pleaſure, as ſhe was pleaſed to call it, of my 
acquaintance.—She is a moſt amiable engaging 
woman: we ſometimes in our tete a tetes men- 
tion the agreeable Manly ; it is, I find, a plea- 
ſing ſubje& to her; neither time nor diſappoint- 
ment has been able to damp the fervor of her 
paſſion.ä— What would I give but I dare not 
indulge the pleaſing hope. No, this change 
in his fortune has thrown freſh obſtacles in the 
way of its accompliſhment ; he is above all 
mercenary conſiderations. If her love, per- 
haps too frankly avowed, could not excite a 
return, her fortune, to one of his diſintereſted 
way of thinking, will have but few attrac- 
tions. Oh! a card from the very lady I am 
ſpeaking of: ſhe has been ſome weeks in Lon- 
don: ſhe intends us a viſit this evening,—Ought 
I not to inform her the colonel is here? I fear 
her ſurpriſe and emotion at the unexpected 
fight of him.— Ves, I will write. I ſhould wiſh 
to be prepared on a like occaſion. Our friend 
8 | too, 
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too, may chance to be a little embarraſſed, —— 
*Tis too late; her carriage is at the gate —I 


tg@mble for her. Ohl 1 foreſee her confuſion; | 


wap it had been in my power to prevent it.— 
ut adieu. I ſee her enter the houſe: I will 
not cloſe my letter till I add a few particulars of 
her viſit, 17 


. 


In Coxrinvrrox. 


On entering the drawing- room, I found only 
Mrs. Beverly with our gueſt : mamma and the 
colonel had ſtrolled into the park. Miſs 
Boothby ran to embrace me. I expreſſed my 
Joy at her return, and was haſtening to in- 
form her who ſhe muſt ſoon expect to ſee make 
his appearance ; but, before the words were 
uttered, open flew the door, and in came the 
redoubtable ſwain, leading the marchioneſs —My 
friend ſtood with her back towards them.—On 
hearing ſomebody enter, ſhe haſtily turned round, 
——dhe ſtarted——her colour changed and, 
faltering out an incoherent compliment to mam- 
ma, ſhe hurried to a ſeat, hardly knowing what 
| the did. The poor colonel was in no leſs con- 
fuſion: he made her a reſpectful bow, and 
placed himſelf at ſome diſtance from her, not 

daring to glance his eyes to that fide of the 
room where fhe was, You, my gay friend, 
might perhaps have enjoyed a ſcene ſufficiently 
ridiculous; but far different was the effe it 
had on 'me, I endeavoured to relieve them 
from their embarraſſment, by ſome trifling 
ſubject; I believe it was that never-failing to- 
Pic,. the weather : for I remember the colo- 
nel ſagacioufly obſerved it was very warm, 
though in reality it was one of the cooleſt even- 
„ ings 
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| ings we have had this ſeaſon ;—bnt that was a 


trifle; to ſay ſomething was all that was — 
ry. My ideas were not much clearer than Hl. 
It is certain, for the firſt ten minutes, our conver- 
ſation was a kind of croſs purpoſe, and we might 
juſtly be ſaid to ſpeak and yet ſay nothing. Miſs 
Boothby was ſilent, but her fan was not unem- 
ployed; though, as I before ſaid, no heat but 
the gentle flame of love could make it neceſſary. 
BeroRE the tea-equipage made its appear- 
ance, we began to regain ſome degree of com- 
poſure; and the Colonel had ſo much preſence of 
mind, as, on obſerving the ſervants not immedi- 
ately fetching the fair one's cup, to haſten, in 
his uſual graceful manner, to perform that little 
ſervice to the bluſhing and ſweetly ſmiling Miſs 
Boothby, whoſe lips trembled while ſhe apolo- 
gized for the trouble ſhe gave him; which was 
anſwered by a reſpectful bow. He reſumed his 
ſeat : the ſervants retired ; and the remainder of 
the viſit paſſed off with tolerable eaſe on all ſider, 
JusT before ſhe left us, ſhe drew me aſide, 
and preſſing my hand, © O Miſs Danby,” whif 
pered ſhe, © I am undone! why did I ſee this 
« dangerouſly charming man ?—Huſh,” added 
ſhe, ſeeing me about to anſwer, © he is here.“ 
Hz took her hand to lead her to the carriage. 
She looked back at me with meaning in her eyes; 
« To-morrow morning, my dear Indiana,” cried 
ſhe, ** I expe the pleaſure of your company; I 
have a thouſand things to ſay to you.“ 
I 8vyPGsE ſo—ethis evening's viſit will be ſuffi- 
ciently canvaſſed, I make no doubt. 5 


Fux colonel was unuſually thoughtful after 


ſhe'was gone. Pray heaven ſhe was the ſubject 
of thoſe thoughts! Adieu, my Clara, my NG. 
WINE: 8 . 1 am 
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I am going to write to our dear Fanny; * ö 


| 1 you I am ever 


1 Yours, f 


| INDIANA DANDY. q 


$$$$09051400400000004 | 
LETTER V. 
To Miſs Daxsy. 


LAS, poor colonel! a male creature runs 
away with his eſtate, and a female ſeems | 
inclined to run away with himſelf—That ſame} 


Miſs What d'ye call her is a pretty comely dam- 
ſel, by all accounts—Forgive me, Indiana, but 
I have otherways diſpoſed of our friend, 
abſolutely forbid the bans. G 
My prophetic ſpirit, which you know I ſome- 
times boaſt” of, foretells a happier fate for him; 
and in his I included a certain fair nymph, who 
will, I hope, at length be convinced of the cry- 
ing ſin of celibacy. I enter the liſt with your 
right reverend; read the encloſed elaborate piece 
of eloquence, child; read it, I ſay, three times 
every morning faſting; once at night, then place 
it under the ſmall pillow that graces your lady- 
ſhip's bed; and be ſure to dream of a tall, gen- 
teel; military beau, with black eyes, white teeth, 
and dimpled ſmiles My life for it the-charm 
Will operate, if you follow my preſcriptions 
None of thoſe. frowns, Indiana am in a gay 
humour; let me indulge it: the deuce is in it il 
we have not had enough of the ſolemoyye Weep- 
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ing, wailing, &c. &c, &c. Yes, I will indulge 
this dawnof hope that revives my ſoul. Dear, 
dear creature, be propitious to our wiſhes, al- 
lowing the violation of your abominable unnatu- 
ral vow to be a ſin; all ſins by ſincere repentance 
ſhall be forgiven: and if you do not by this time 
heartily, violently, and moſt unfeignedly repent ; 
why then, child, I fay it's a miracle; that's all. 
The very inconſtancy ſo natural to our ſex, would 
convince me that you did, had you even made a 
more eligible choice. Was Indiana Danby, en- 
dowed with every grace of mind and perſon, ever 
deſigned for that peeviſh, prim, unſociable thing, 
called an Old Maid Ridicudus, unnatural— 
it is abſolutely flying in the face of heaven But 
for the proſecution of this argument, vide my 
ſermon, 

I Lay down my pen to indulge my mirth. 
Only think of your gay Clara's turning a caſuiſti- 
cal divine Well, poſitively, one could not con- 


ceive a more extraordinary metamorphoſis. —Now 


I'ſee your ſweet little mouth purſed up, and all 
your features expre*ng that pretty reſentment 
which my levity ſo often excites, What a com- 
fortable lecture ſhould 1 have, were I with you, 
when you peruſe this curious epiſtle! Ah, 
would to heaven | were, though I was to be 
ſcolded, nay, beat, for my ill-timed mirth, as I 
know my dear ſaucy -face will call it —Heigh-ho! 
the thoughts of the diſlance between us has made 
me grave, —Now is the time, could I keep in 
one humour two minutes together, to write to 
you: I know you delight in the plaintive ſtrain 
but it is changed already. Is it in nature to be 
grave, when [I recolle& the ridiculous behaviour 
- hat conſummate coquette lady Caro ine? ard 
5 Boing to talk of her. 


3 am. 
24 > a oe >=" 
* 4 


5 


* have ſuch an inundation of engagements?” 
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THERE never was ſuch a piece of modiſh af- 
fetation—when in all the pride of beauty, her 
airs and graces—no, even then they were ſcarce 
ſupportable.— But now, when that cruel enemy 
to fine faces has made ſuch ravages in her's, to 
lifp and ogle, to nick-name God's creatures, is 
paſt all enduring. 

HER ladyſhip yeſterday honoured me with a 
viſit, accompanied by her ſiſter. I had not pre- 
ſence of mind enough to give orders to be denied 
to her, or I ſhould certainly have ſaved myſelf 
from that torrent of impertinence, which for 
more than an hour I was forced to endure with 
none of the moſt Chriſtian patience.—In ſhe flut- 
tered ; her dreſs tout à fait a la mode de Paris. 

“% My dear Mrs, Bevill, I am infinitely re- 
«Joiced to find you in good health; it is an age 
« ſince I had the happineſs of ſeeing you: but I 


and down ſhe ſunk into a chair, as if fatigued with 
the bare recollection of them. : 

«© O MADAM, one muſt not hope to engroſs 
© much of the company of you fine ladies; you 
& are a public good.” 

«© War really, my dear,” interrupted ſhe, 
interpreting my ſpeech into a compliment, “ the 
public are infinitely indebted to us.“ 
Tr is without diſpute,” ſaid TI; © for 
& you certainly treat them ſufficiently often with 
“ a ſight of your charms—but would not this 
* treat be ſtill more prized if they ſeldomer en- 
„ 1t 2 * ::& © 
„ Larp, child,” cried ſhe with an affected 
laugh, what mighty ſober notions you have 
« imbibed ſince you have commenced that do- 
„ meſtic thing a wife!“ 2H 
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« You allow then,” returned I, © that a 
te wife is a domeſtic being?“ 

« Wu aye,” ſaid ſhe, “ in the age of Me- 
& thuſalem they might be ſo; but we moderns 
* have more ſpirit ; commend me to my favou- 
& rite Ovid's advice 


In ev'ry public place by turns be ſhown ; 
In vain you're fair, while you remain unknown,— 


Repeating with a theatrical air. 85 

* I MAY anſwer this well choſen quotation,” 
ſaid I, © with another equally true.” : 

4 BrAuTyY ſoon grows familiar to the eye: 
% and we have been told, Too much familiarity 
“ breeds contempt.” 2 

© BLESS me, my dear, you are mi ve 
& and ſententious all of ſudden : is it in — Mogi 
you ſhould be the once gay, witty Miſs Free- 
% more? The old dowagers of the grove have 
a ru ſpoiled you, child; but now I mention 
them, how are the good ſober antiques ?” ' 

Ir I could gueſs who you mean by that epi- 
* thet, I ſhould be better able to anſwer your 
* queſtion.” | 

% My ſtars! Mrs. Bevill, you abſolutely 


« for E amaze me. This affected gravity ſits as auk- 
with WE wardly on you as lady B—s falſe curls.” 
t this „ Balchr ſimile, lady Caroline; but in ſpite 
r en- of your ſmartneſs, I am going to aſk a ve 
* grave queſtion, When did you hear from Mr. 
„del Beverly „ op 
have . Grave!” cried ſhe, laughing, © it is the 
t do- Very quinteſſence of gravity, When, did 1 
dest from Mr. Beverly? I will take my death 
You Leaanot recollect when I heard from him.” 


* Do you? Julia,” turning to her ſiſter. O 
—_—_ >» * no 


C 4 
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« now I remember; it was the very day I Was 
« going to the dutcheſs of Ns  maſguerade: 'h 
„% What on earth, could you be doing that you 
« was not there? not a creature alive of any 
* taſte but yourſelf was abſent. O it was the 
« moſt divine aſſembly, —I ſhall never forget the 
« envy of that affeded prude, Bell Draper, 
« when ſhe ſaw hew I was followed by her dear} 
«© lord G——; he has an infinite deal of wit, 
* and is abſolutely the very prettieſt fellow I} 
« know, Do not you remember the compli-W tw 
«© ment he paid me, Julia, when he firſt accoſt- 
* me?—l am ſure you do not know me,“ 
ſaid I. | | 

« An, how can I fail?” returned he, © ſince 
& by her graceful ſteps the queen of love if 
1 known,” | | | 
_. * PooR neglected Bell was cloſe at my el. 
e bow; ſhe fluttered her fan to tatters with ver- 
, tion. 1 do love to mortify thoſe conceited 
& creatures who think themſelyes handſome 
& She is a moſt conſummate prude too, 
rails unmercifully at every innocent freedom; 
© but innocent freedoms are not to her taſte 
.” though the town belies her, if ſhe is as ſqueam 
in to others of a different nature.“ 
In this manner ſhe ran on; nor was out 
breath till ſhe had demoliſhed the reputation 0: 
half her acquaintance ! but to deſcribe the al 
and graces that accompanied what fhe uttered 
is impoſſible. I abſolutely think ſhe is a tho 
ſand times more vain than when ſhe. had a tit 
to be ſo-—nor. is there any thing! uncommon ! 
this. People who have but a doubtful prete 
ſion to what they wiſh to be poſſeſſed of, 4 
generally moſt tenacious of their 1magin 
right, Who ſo proud as your half-bred\ ge 
5 55 4. 13} 8 ir) 
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try? Poor inſignificant creature! how I deſpiſe 
TH Ke; oo FM A, 

Tris ſame amazing pretty fellow, Lor 
, if the' town does not belie her, to uſe 
her own expreſſion, is ſufficiently in her good 
-graces—She has infected me—l know you will 
chide me for this hint; I muſt own it borders 
rather upon ſcandal, and that is a ſpecies of wit 
particularly adapted to your taſte. 

No more complaints of ſhort letters—One, 
two, three; abſolutely 4 little volume. Adieu, 
my lovely, beſt loved friend. Bevill ſends you 
his kindeſt wiſhes. © Mine to all the worthies of 
your hall—our hero in particular—Do not be 
refractory, Indiana, or you will violently 


Offend yours, 


CLARA BE VIII. 


B 2 L E T. 
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LETTER I. 
To Mrs. BVI. 
1 Hu I not been prevented from returning 


an immediate anſwer to my dear Clara's | 
tter, you ſhould not have been diſappointed of | 
the expected lecture, and which you molt richly 
deſerve : but now my reſentment is a little ſub- 
ſided. Nor is this all ; my thoughts are at pre- 
- Tent fo totally engroſſed by the affecting ſcene'l 
have been engaged in, that I cannot 292 : 
anſwer the exceptionable part of your, too full 
of levity as it is, welcome epiſtle. f 
An, my dear, poor Colonel Manly bas bid 
me, I fear, an eternal adieu! Till this morning 
he had cautiouſly avoided giving me any hints of 
the continuance of his paſſion - but the proſpe& | 
af our ſeparation got the better of the painful Þ 
reſtraint he had impoſed on himſelf— He now 
ſought an opportunity of ſpeaking to me in pri- 
vate What a converſation !—LI was exceſſively | 
moved at'his grief—but he no longer ſued for a | 
return of paſſion: he rather, if poſſible, exag- | 
gerated the unſurmountable obſtacles that were 
placed between him and his wiſhes. He condemn- 
ed his-weakneſs in coming to the grove—abſence, 
he ſaid, was the only probable remedy for his 
hopeleſs love. He muſt, for the future, deny 
Himſelf the happineſs of ſeeing me. Yes, he 
would tear himſelf from all he held dear on earth, 
and bury himſelf in a joyleſs retirement; for 7 
leſs every place muſt be to him when | was a 
ſent. But why do I dwell on the melancholy 
ſcene? He is gone ; that unparalleled friend, that 
moſt worthy of his ſex: and I, who 7 
wy. Wi 
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wiſh his felicity, am, alas! the cauſe of his 
diſtreſs. | 

Poor Miſs: Boothby too—how I pity her! 
She heard he was going, and came privately to 
the hall. I was ſurpriſed when informed of her 
unexpected viſit, She begged leave to go into 
my dreſſing room, that from the windows which 
ftont the road ſhe might ſee him depart. 

Ox laſt look,“ ſaid ſhe with emotion, . 
may be indvjged'in. I know your gentle 
« heart, my Indiana,” continued ſhe, © will ra- 
“ther ſympathize in my forrow, than too ſe- 
« yerely condemn my involuntary weakneſs.” 

I £MBRACED, and-led her to the apartment, 
where I was obligedgto leave her to her melan- 
choly refleQions. 

Wurx the Colonel was gone, I kaſtened up 
to her; ſhe had caſt herfelf into a chair, almoſt 
lifeleſs : it was with difficulty I could prevent her 
fainting. J endeavoured to ſooth her. 

% An, my friend, my indulgent friend,“ 
cried ſhe, „ how I expoſe myſelf! I bluſh at 
* my. folly ; yet why ſhould I be aſhamed to 
acknowledge my partiality for an object ſo 
„every way worthy my regard, My heart 
* was loſt before I had leiſure to call my pride 
' or reaſon to my aid. This heart, which 
« ethers have found no eaſy conqueſt, is allo 
ji _—_—_ a volunteer im love, and yields unfued 
. or.” | 

SHE ceaſed, and wiped her eyes; when hear- 
ing a noiſe on the ſtairs ! O hide me h 
cried ſhe, ſtarting from her ſeat, let me not 
* have more witneſſes of my unhappy weak- 
60 neſs.” 

I wEXT to the door: it was only one of the 
maids paſſing to another room—Miſs Beothby 
followed me. 

85 B 3. «© aAbiru! 


| 
| 
| 


cc 
and hurried down the back ſtairs. I followed 
and accompanied her to her carriage, which 
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« Apitu!. my friend,” whiſpered ſhe. © Let 
me take this opportunity to eſcape unnoticed, 
I ſhould die with confuſion were any of the 
family to ſee me. Conſcious of my motives 
for coming here, I dare not meet the pene- 
trating eyes of Mrs. Beverly or the Marchi- 
oneſs.” She preſſed my hand between hers, 


i waited for her at the entrance to the Park. 


verly, and Mr. Brathwait, in deep conſultation, ? 
which my preſence interrupted; by which 1 


ON my return I found mamma, Mrs. Be- 


gueſſed the ſubject they had been engaged in. 


The good man aroſe and led me to a ſeat ; hem'd, 
and placed himſelf by me, Without quitting my | 


hand. 
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« WELL, Doctor, ſaid I, ſmiling, what. | 


new arguments have you been collecting? I 
gueſs by the importance of your looks, you 
are going to renew the old topic.“ ; 

© I am indeed, Madam,” anſwered he ; © and 
may heaven give conviction to what I am 
about to offer! 

© SPARE me,” interrupted I:“ my mind is 
at prefent but little prepared for arguing.” 

« Excus me, dear young lady,” cried he: 
if it is ſoftened by your ſeparation from one 
of the beſt of men, it is the very time-I ſhould 


chooſe to talk with you on an affair which your 


parent, your friends have ſo much at heart ; 
and in which, from my great regard for yours 
and their happineſs, I ſo warmly. intereſt my- 
ſelf. Heaven has now put it into your power 
to reward one whoſe virtue has recommended 
him to its favour. Providence ſeems to afflict 


the deſerving .Colonel Manly, only with a 
| & view 


cc 


66 


dear 


ort1 
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et KM © view of facilitating his long-defired happi- 

d. & neſs.” 

he “Ir you, my charming young lady, have any 
& generoſity ; if you have any gratitude for a 

es ; 

le- {© paſſion ſo conſtant as his has been, now is the 

i time to manifeſt that noble diſintereſted man- 

rs, | © ner of acting, of which I have always bclieved 


ed “ you ſo capable.” 
ich Tur Marchioneſs, your mother let me call 
t her, to give the more weight to my perſuaſions, 


ge- © that beſt of parents, earneſtly wiſhes to fee 
on, | * your fates united: this only can ſweeten the 
\ 1 „ remainder of thoſe days, too many of which 
| in, your misfortunes have already imbittered. Duty 
n'd, WF © to your parent is an expreſs commandment z 


« thoſe who violait incur the higheſt guilt. 
“From your raſh vow I have already proved 
“ you may be diſpenſed. I will venture to ab- 
* ſolve you, nor fear to take the puniſhment on 
© myſelf.” 

* AND do you,” cried I, riſing, and caſting 
myſelf at the feet of my mother, Ah! Madam, 
* do you think lightly of my ſacred engagement ? 
% Pity me! What can I do? alas! were Ieven. 
© free, I fear my refractory heart would ſtill op- 
** poſe your wiſhes.” 
© Risx, my loved Indiana,” cried ſhe; © I 
have no wiſh but for your happineſs. I ſhould 
be ſorry to put any force on your inclination, 
I hoped that fatal vow was the moſt material 
obſtacle to a union I own I greatly defire ſhould 
take place. But if you cannot. return the 
amiable Manly's paſſion, there is no remedy : 
F muſt give up the flattering wiſh I had too 


ower : . - 

. ged * fondly cheriſhed. His uncommon merit en- 
mia | dears him to me; I am concerned at his miſ- 
ae 4% f d ly defired ke hi 

vith a ortunes, and carnetily dehred do make him 


B 4 * amends- 
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* amends for the loſs of his eſtate, by giving him 
« a treaſure—Ah! my child, ſuch —— appear to, | 
cc a fond parent, and ſuch I am ſure he would 
| *© have eſteemed you. — But I fee you are af- 
« fected,” added ſhe, embracing me, and ten- 
derly wiping off my tears. 
| * You are too good,” ſaid I, I am an 
* * unhappy creature, unworthy this kind indul- | 
| * gence.” —* But tell me, Sir,” turning to Mr. | 
| Brathwaity t inſtrut me in my duty; you are 
| % a pious man, and capable to direct me: next 
* to heaven I certainly owe obedience to my pa- 
« rents; teach me, if it be poſſible, to recon- | 
% cile them in one diſtreſſing inſtance : renew 
your argument; you ſhgll find me open to cauſe 
* conviction, but beware your friendſhip for You 
* us ſhould bias your better judgment; ſince I fa 
s thoſe whoſe happineſs is dearer to me than life, do f. 
4 fo ſtrenuouſly oppoſe my continuing ſingle.” peac 
I PAUSED, and raiſing my eyes to heaven,“ O . Al 
'* thou awful Being!” continued I; whom in th 
« with my whole heart I reverence, inſtru me | Why 
„% how to act. I caſt myſelf on thy mercy.” life i. 
Mrs. BzveRLy aroſe, and taking my hand, | owr 
„ compoſe yourſelf, deareſt Indiana,” ſaid ſhe. that!. 
** You permit us to hope; however diſtant its Pre 
% accompliſhment may be, the bare probability Prefe1 
* of ſeeing you one day happy, will be our con- Pointr 
&* ſolation till the wiſhed-for time arrives, You ſWiible I 
© cannot wonder at the marchioneſs's anxiety, nor H. M 
© that ſhe ſhould earneſtly deſire to ſee her loved I have 
„ daughter united to ſome worthy man, who may have | 
4 be her protector, When“ tie 
* On! ſpare me, madam,” interrupted I, high t. 
] dare not look forward to that dreaded event. Nome 
% O may I never live to experience the loſs of Poved t 
my eſtimable parent!“ | | ealme 


— — - _ 


/ 
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52 Err a regard to the happineſs of that juſtly 


im 

to « eſteemed parent then,” cried Mr. Brathwait, 
ald « give weight to my arguments. If colonel. 
al- Manly is doomed to be unſucceſsful in his paſ- 
en- « fjon, let us yet hope ſome other deſerving man 

© may be more fortunate.” 

an «© PERMIT me to retire,” ſaid I,, turning to 
Jul- my mamma. © I will go and petition heaven 
Mr. “ for direction.“ 

are AnD now, my dear Clara —but why ſhould 1 


1ext aſk your advice ? I know what it will be beſore 
pa- MF you give it. Yet lightly as you all treat this 
con- fatal vow—fatal I call it, not from that repent- <z 
new ance you with too much levity ſuppoſe; but be- 
n to cauſe it is ſo diſpleaſing to my parent. Little as 

p for u think of the Whſequence of violating it, 
ſince 1 fay I am convinced, were I perſuaded to 
life, | do ſo, I ſhould never after enjoy a moment's - 
1 peace. th. 4 
% An! Mrs. Bevill ! my friends are cruefly kind 
nom in their miſtaken ſolicitude for- my - happinefs. / 
A me | Why am I not ſuffered quietly” to glide through 


rey. | life in that tranquillity I have deliberately choſen? - 
hand, Lon the marriage ſtate—but what a lottery is 
| ſhe, that !—How few like you, my Clara, draw a 
int its prize? When they do, I freely own it is to be 
bility MY preferred to a ſingle life—but after ſuch diſap- 
r con- bointments as I have met 'with—no, it is impoſ- 


You ſible I ſhould ever love again. 
y, nor My amiable, my unfortunate: brother, you 
"loved have punctually followed my inſtructions: I toe 
0 may ſhave kept the painful reſolution I had made not to 

| tion him; but now let me give one more 
ted I, ish to his dear memory. Alas l what is be- 
event. Nome of him? a ſecret grief preys upon my be- 
loſs of joved mamma; the more dangerous for its con- 
ealment. Is it not ſurpriſing that we have had 
NL B 5 no 


© LET 
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no account of him this long, long time ſince he left 
us, notwithſtanding our moſt diligent inquiries ? 
How ſhould I rejoice to fee him! I truſt, my 
heart is cured of its criminal attachment; but 
ſurely I may be permitted to love him as a bro- 
ther, as a friend. —I will drop the dangerous ſub- 
ject; it is dangerous to my peace. 


Adieu! 


Indiana DAN B. 


LETT E by VI. 
To Miſs Daxy. 
3 my dear Indiana is determined to 


make me grave in ſpite of nature. — What a 
letter is your laſt Never ſend me ſuch another. 
I have hardly opened my lips ſince I received it; 
and to aim at a ſmile would now be a fruitleſs at- 
tempt. I am as ſober as if I had paid a viſit to 
what's his-name's cave. Have a little mercy ; if 
you go into the plaintives I ſhall abſolutely be fit 
for no living thing. Bevill will have no reaſon to 
thank you for the metamorphoſis you have cauſed 
in his helpmate. 

Ir was but this morning he came into my dreſ- 
ſing-room, and, like a good ſpouſe as he is, took 
my hand: What is the matter, my dear Clara? 
* You ſeem low: Rees: Wil you take an 
& airing 2? —— 

No,“ was my anſwer : ſhort, but not very 


ſweet. 
«6 Wars; 


Eft 
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my 
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ro- 
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© WEIL, but tell me, my deareſt life, (he is 
« a well ſpoken man you know) has any thing 
« happened to give you uneaſineſs ?- Your friend. 
I hope no new misfortune has befallen 
bf: Hor.” <1 | | 

4 No, again,” my laconick reply. 

© You ſeem very fond of that little monoſyl- 
&« lable to-day, my dear,” ſaid he; © it is well 
“ for me it was not always ſo much in favour.” 
Did you ever ſuſpect Bevill to have wit? 

« Do not peſter me with queſtions,” cried 
I;“ I am vexed; I am grave; I cannot. 
* ſpeak.” BY 

THe marſe entered at that moment with my 
boy.—His fond father, ſpite of good examples 
the man has no taſte for the accompliſhments of a 
modern huſband, you may believe I frequently 
bluſh for him, 

Hu took the. child in his arms; “ Go, my 
* {ittle prattler,” ſaid he, “and ſmile your mam- 
© ma into a good humour.“ 

HE brought him to me—T believe I might ſo 
{ar forget myſelf as to kiſs the dear creature but 
what am I about ? we mothers—O Indiana, my 
dear Indiana, haſten to be one, were it but to 
keep your friend in countenance, | 

ONE part of our converſation, however, I 
cannot omit, becauſe it pleafed me, and becauſe 
I think it will pleaſe you. Finding every attempt 
failed to raiſe my dejeQed ſpirits, he at laſt pro- 
poſed paying you a viſit; ſaid the country air 
would be of ſervice to me; and for his part he 
longed to pay his perſonal reſpects to my fair 
friend. This had the deſired effect. $. 

„ Drax Mr. Bevill!” cried I, in raptures, - 
* are you ſerious?” SA 
- N 60 Ves; 


. * * t 5 £ * 
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% s, my dear,” returned he, ſmiling, 
„though not quite fo ſerious as you were juſt 
6 now.” 


„WII, poſitively, you are an obliging | 


« creature,” ſaid I; ** but do not trifle with 
« me.” | 


No, Clara, I never could learn that agree- 
& able art, though a certain lady of my acquain- | 
«© tance, who is a perfect adept in it, is conti- | 


c 


* 


nually ſetting me the example.“ 


« We ſeem to have changed characters, Be- 
vill; you abſolutely rally with infinite ſmartneſs | 
* to-day—but go on: this is your time to ſhine, | 
« when my wit is under an eclipſe ; do not be 


© too vain, however; the cloud will diſperſe now 


* ou have given me ſuch enlivening hopes. O 
cc 


« ly trim.” * | 


Now, my dear Indiana, let your handmaidens N 


repare my old apartment; but caution honeſt 
Martha not to be ſo profuſe of her flowers. Do 
you remember how we were diverted laſt time 
I was with you, at the elegance of her taſte, when 
with infinite pains the good foul had dizened out 
the room like a milk-maid's garland apy | to 
my weak nerves obliged me to demoliſh the ſtate- 
ly fabrick of ſweets ſhe had laboured to rear. O 
my lovely girl | what happy ſcenes ruſh upon my 
memory? How many delightful tete-a-tetes have 
I there enjoyed with you, and will again ? 

VS, Indiana, I am convinced fortune, ſo long 
perverſe, will at length ſmile upon you, and do 
juſtice to your merit—but let us have a little more 
chat about this ſaid apartment. 

Tr was once yours; I think yoh told me you 
liked it becauſe of the extenſive proſpect from the 
window, 


et me but once again ſee my Indiana, and | 
* bid defiance to the ſpleen and all its melancho- | 
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window and you at laſt diſliked it for a near- 


| er proſpeR of a different kind, though moſt fair 


ones would have thought the laſt by far the moſt 
delightful. You know what I mean—a certain 
reſemblance of a certain pretty fellow is placed 
exactly oppoſite to the foot of the bed; the ſaid 
portrait at full length, dreſſed in a Spaniſh habit, 
with a book in its hand (he is a very contempla- 
tive gentleman you know) makes no ſmall figure ; 
often have I examined it; the painter has not 
been able with all his art to do him juſtice——to ' 

ive the devil his due, the wretch has an inimi- 
table face—he has, however, happily enough, 
caught the eaſy gracefulneſs of his perſon—but 
his eyes—no, it is himſelf only that can give that 
fire an expreſſion which is ſo natural to them, at 
other times that ſoft languor which is ſo ſeducing. 
—Heigh-ho ! I have abſolutely almoſt talked my- 
ſelf into love with him—but this is the bright 
ſide of the picture. - Inconſtancy, wildneſs, and 
a thouſand other faults, throw ſo deep a ſhade 
over it, that its beauties are almoſt totally eclip- 
ſed.— Such is the roving Beverly! the bitter over» 
balances the ſweet, : 

O, I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that wretch, 
colonel Manly's pretended brother, as ] mult ſtill 
think him, is endeavouring to ſell the eſtate, in 
order to go abroad again. Does not this look a 
little ſuſpicious ? for would any man in his ſenſes 
prefer a foreign clime to his native country? eſ- 
pecially when that country is England ? now too, 
when he is in ſuch flouriſhing circumſtances, and 
with ſuch a collection of—brats—I was going to 
ſay: but the poor children are innocent, whatever 
their parents may be—but with ſo large a family, 
then let it be. Do you think any reaſonable crea- 
ture would be inclined to take ſo long a voyage as 


that 
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that he propoſes, if he durſt ſtay - where he is? 
Bevill is inclined to be of my opinion—but what 
ſignifies our opinion ? Poſleſſion 1s nine points of 
the law, da 

THE dear Manly was, I think, too paſſive in 
the affair, though the creature, indeed, produced 
what was eſteemed ſufficient proofs of his right 
and title, and told a very plauſible ſtory as moſt 
people thought ; but my faith would never re- 
move mountains; I am in general rather inclined 
to the incredulous. 

Or the three cardinal virtues, hope is my fa- 
vourite : I have ſpoke modeſtly of the firſt ; and 
for my charity, you will not think I abound in it, 
by the judgment I have, perhaps, without reaſon, 
formed of this man. 

Bur for hope! that dear cordial of life, that 
charming flatterer, which tells me I ſhall ſo ſoon 
ſee my Indiana—ah ! pray heaven it may not de- 
ceive me! or I diſcard it for ever, —Adieu | 


GALLOP apace, ye fiery-footed leeds, and 


vſher in the joyful day in which I ſhall embrace 
my friend. —Till that dear time, 


Adieu ! 


CLARA BEVIII. 
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LETTER VII. 
To Miſs Dany. 


DIEU! ſhe cried, and waved her lilly 
hand—ah ! that vile thing called parting— 

ſhall I ever forget your ſweet ſorrow, or ſweeter 
form, when ſtanding on the little green mount at 


2 ſome diſtance from the hall, your eyes followed 
me, till the envious carriage drove me from your 
I ſight 
looking at; I reclined myſelf back in the coach, 
and lived over again in imagination the happy 


After you there was no object worth 


happy month I had ſpent in your dear ſociety. 

AG ain I rambled with you over the delightful 
walks that ſurrounded your caſtle ; I ſeemed again 
to liſten to your plaintive voice; nor were the reſt 


Jof your worthies forgot: in particular, I feel a 


moſt violent penchant for that honeſt literal old 
ſoul, my fellow caſuiſt. If he gains his cauſe, I 
ſhall abſolutely be downright in love with him; 
and he, I think, had no antipathy to my ladyſhip, 
though I ſometimes made him look about him. 

I TELL Bevill he has married my fortune. You 
ſee old and young admire me, cried I; who 
knows what might have happened had I been a 
little leſs quick in my motions ? 

As I live, a letter from our dear Manly ! my 


good ſpouſe will not ſuffer me to play the jealouss 


wife, for he makes me the confidante of all his 
epiſtles: but on ſecond thoughts, does not his 
over-officiouſneſs argue a kind of conſciouſneſs of 
—of I do. not rightly know what ; but I could 
wiſh, methinks, for ſome pretence for a little gen- 
tle matrimonial altercation now-and-then, by 
way of rouſing us from this dead calm ; any thing 

15 for 
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for the ſake of dear variety—beſides, it is ſo un- 
faſhionable for a man and wife to have no diſ- 
putes; it renders converſation ſo flat too-——But 
the man is afraid to put his authority to the proof, 
and dares not try whether I remember the leſſon 


: 
o 
: 


I with no great fluency repeated on a certain me- 


morable occaſion—but no more trifling at preſent. |} 
Firſt, I have learned to be methodical of honeſt 


Mr.-Brathwait—Firſt, I ſay, becauſe I am going 
to tranſcribe the colonel's letter. 


contents, 


the humour to ſend you a packet of inſignificant F 
chat, from which the tranſcribing of this letter 
will happily ſave you. | 

AD1EvV then, my beſt-beloved ; I except none. 
— Be all attention, the colonel is going to ſpeak 
in his turn. 


X ours ever, 


* 


CLARA BEVIII. 


L E. 


& 


Secondly, be- N 
cauſe you will be both pleaſed and ſurpriſed at its 
And laſtly, becauſe I find myſelf in 
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un- 
diſ- 
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LETTER. HE. 
To JohN BEVIIL, Eſq; 


OUR agreeable letters, my dear Bevill, 

greatly add to the pleaſure I am beginnmg 
to taſte in my calm retreat. Yes, my friend, 
reaſon and philoſophy (defpair too, I may add) 
will, I hope, at length triumph over my ill-fated 
paſſion. I remember one of your maxims was, 
that love could not long exiſt without hope; and, 


5 upon my word, now I have more ſtrictly examined 
my heart, I begin to think there is ſome truth in 
2 your obſervation ; for till now, I do not believe 


that dear deluſive flatterer had ever totally aban- 
doned me. 

THE adorable Indiana is ſtill the object of my 
fondeſt eſteem and admiration. Her lovely im- 
age haunts me perpetually, and gives charms to 
every object that ſurrounds me; but I am no 
longer unhappy, a kind of pleaſing melancholy 
has taken poſſeſſion of me. Ah! Bevill, I fear I 
triumph without a victory: why elſe does this 
ſubject run away with my pen, contrary to my 
intentions, when I fit down to write? 

I HAVE a ſurpriſing piece of news to tell you; 
it is ſo ſurpriſing that I can ſcarce give credit to 
my ſenſes my eſtate is reſtored to me - you are 
amazed believe me, I am no leſs ſo- But to be 
more particular yeſterday received an unex- 
pected viſit from my attorney. 

Tux buſineſs you intruſted to my manage- 
* ment,” ſaid he, is ſettled, and I hope to 
* your ſatisfaction. Every body allows it to be 
an uncommonly reaſonable purchaſe ; but your 
* brother had immediate occaſion for the money, 
. & or 


42 The HISTORY of 
or he would never have diſpoſed of it on thoſe 


* terms.” =” thy 

I sTaRED—*© What purchaſe?” cried I. 1 wd Þ 
do not underſtand you.“ 2 0 

„Nor underſtand me, Sir !”” repeated he.— - | 
* But perhaps you did not expect the affair would 4 
* be ſo ſoon determined—I have indeed uſed my * f 
** ptmoſt diligence; and you are fo univerſally Aire 
© gſteemed—bowing—that few choſe to bid a- * 5 


«« gainſt me. The whole eſtate, which every . 
« body believed to be at leaſt worth thirty Þ 
js thouſand pounds, is once more yours for twen- | 

4 t * : 

*« I naye brought you the writings,” conti- 
nued he; * and, according to the inſtruQtions | 
© you gave me, have paid the money I received | 
for that purpoſe. You was pleaſed to leave 
** the whole affair to my management, and I have 
% reaſon to believe you will not accuſe me of 
„making an ill uſe of that truſt.” 

% MR. MANLY propoſes leaving England as 
““ ſoon as his health will permit; he thinks he 
* enjoys it better in the climate to which he has 
* been ſo long accuſtomed, than in this, though 
« his native country.” ; 

'I was ſo aſtoniſhed at what he told me, that 
I had not power to interrupt him. Mean time, 
he produced the writings, which confirmed what 
he ſaid, While I pretended to be reading them, 
I had time to refle& in what manner I ſhould 
proceed in ſo odd an affair. I at laſt determined 
to let him remain in the belief that he had acted 
by my order, till, if poſſible, I diſcovered. who 
has conferred on me this unexpected, and, I muſt 
ſay, unwiſhed-for obligation My relations, 
though they have it amply in their power but 


My 


ELIATI 
ever 
m, by 
drdinar 
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or ware 
lays, 


it is ridiculous to ſuppoſe any of them would a 


Miſs Imp1ana Dansy. 43 


In this uncommonly diſintereſted and noble man- 
per; ſince, on other more trifling occaſions, I have 
ound them ſo backward in inſtances of friendſhip. 
But who then can it be? Bevill, my dear friend, 
help me to unravel this myſtery— The generous 
Jndiana—By heavens ! if I thought I cannot bear 
he ſuppoſition, —her love was all my ambition 
ſpired to The marchioneſs—Mrs. Beverly--No! 
t is romantic, ridiculous, abſurd, to imagine it 
- My thoughts are all perplexity and confuſion. 
I Have already given orders for my journey 
Fo town Yes, 73 trace out theſe—— 
hat ſhall I call them? They meant, no doubt, 
onti- o make me happy; but, on the contrary, I ſhall 
tions never enjoy a moment's peace till I have reſtored 
rived By, them that gift which nothing ſhall prevail on 
leave Ine to accept. Riches is not that which is want- 
have Ing to my felicity; I have experienced how little 


cally 
d a- [2 
very [a 
nirty 
wen- 


* at has in its power to beſtow. 

PeRH APs Mrs. Bevill may be able to direct 
nd as y inquiries, I depend much on her known pe- 
7 citation; 3 ME nuns bes ! E vs {9 828 in! — cauſe. 
a rn * man was rendered more miſerable than I 
ous" Bm, by what moſt people would eſteem an extra- 

rdinary ptece of good fortune. : 
that I Apizu! I am impatient to be in town; I look , 
ume, Forward to the pleaſure of ſeeing you in a few 
3 lays, —Believe me yours, with perfect eſteem, 
hould ChARLES MANLY, 
mined | | 
acted 
Who 
muſt 
ions, | 
— but' L E T- 
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LETTER. X. 
To Mrs. BEVILL. 


FEW lines, my dear Clara—Company ! 
how . vexatious is their unſeaſonable inter- 
ruption——T have a thouſand things to ſay to 
you Miſs Boothby is in town; perhaps you AK 
ave ſeen her Fake care, my dear Mrs. Bevill, | 
for the honour of our ſex, be cautious how ye 
mention what I am going to hint to you: the 
world” is too often unfavourable in its conſtrue- 
tions; few are able to- make juſt allowances for 
the lengths to which a noble and diſintereſted pa- 
ſion may carry people. + i 
I 2M-almoſt convinced it is to her the colonel 
is indebted for his good fortune: an inadvertent 
expreſſion or two, which in the fumeſs of her 
heart dropped from her on taking leave of me, 
and which this affair brings to remembrance, grver 
room for this ſuſpicion p | 
Dax, generous girl! what can ſhe promiſe 
| herſelf: from what ſhe has done ?—Alas ! a heart 
muſt be a free gift; it is not to be purchaſed: 
nay, this oppreſſing obligation, as the colonel eſ- 
t:ems it, will rather be an obſtacle, than a fur- 
therance to her wiſhes. But- let me not wrong 
her; I really believe her motives were perfectly 
diſintereſted——1 talk as if I was certain it is to; 
her he is indebted——but who elſe can I ſo juſtly 
ſuſpe&? ſhe is rather of a romantic. turn, and 
violent both in love and friendſhip—I am ſent for 
—Be cautious, my dear Clara; I may be miſ- 
taken, perhaps the colonel will be able to diſ- 
cover his benefactor without our aſſiſtance. Ii.” 
it ſhould be Miſs Boothby—I think gratitude E 
7 Another 824 } 
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Another ſummons how teaſing -I hardly know 
hat I write. Adieu! I am all impatience fer 
Pour next letter. 


Yours, 


Indiana Dansy. 


LETT E R XI. 
To Miſs-Dansy. 
A\WENTY thouſand pounds principal mo- 


ney.— The deuce is in it if it cannot pur- 
chaſe a "huſband! no need of ſagacity, child. 

The colonel and Bevill laid their wiſe heads toge- 
ther to ſuch goed purpoſe, that they have robbed 
me of the merit I intended to have made of our 
notable diſcovery. 

I TREASURED up your mighty prudent cauti- 


romiſe on, and determined to delay it till I ſaw their in- 


* ory auiries ineffectual; then would I have made a pa- 
"_ of. ade of my penetration 
r O How I ſhould have triumphed over theſe 


a fur. dnceited lords of the creation but for your vile 


OE delicacy !—ſo wondrous tenacious of the honour 
rfeRl) Pf our ſex—How effeQually ſhould I have afſert- 
* ws d it, while I ſhewed two poor puzzled wretches: 
a ith what eaſe female wit was able to unravel a 
N for 19 5 which to their ſtupid brains was inex- 
be mil- 


10. Bur 82. 1 deliberated, Bevill this morals 
10 R * m dreſſing room,  wonderment in his 
wo | when Aids my Abigal—*® you will 


Another 


« he 


þ 
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retentive faculty, Do not you admire their ar 
1 n 

NEVER be too confident of any thing,” 
ſaid I, compoſedly; © a wonder laſts but nine 
% days; and I will lay my life I have known thi 
4 mighty ſecret you are going to communicate, 
& this age.” 

% TMPOSSIBLE! my dear,” cried he, ſtil 
pluming himſelf on his notable diſcovery. 

% LorRD! Bevill, you are ſo conceited 
* but I am determined to mortify your vanity— 
© You was going to tell me the colonel is indebt- 
© ed to—to—” I burſt into a loud laugh—The 
creature was piqued, | 

«© Your mirth is a little unſeaſonable, Ma- 
«© dam—but as you pleaſe.” —Up he got, and 
paced about the apartment, biting his lips with 
great dignity in his air, as he imagined. I like- 
wiſe aroſe, and laying my hand on his arm, 
with a gracious ſmile,—** Not more unſeaſona- 
% ble than your ſtately gravity, Sir,“ with an 
emphaſis, ſaid I : “ but come, in ſober ſadneſs, 
let us have a little more chat about this ſame 
« Miſs Boothby.” 

He ſtarted—* Miſs Boothby ! how the devil 
#6 could you gueſs?” 

« Ow1TH the greateſt eaſe imaginable,” in- 
terrupted I, and that without the devil's aſ- 
« ſiſtance 'too—but tell me, rather, how you 
© could poſſibly—Do not be angry 


continued I, ſmiling—<© but I ſhould never have] 
& ſuſpected —”? . | 
«© I Know what my dear ſauey-face is going 


„ YEs, 


* to ſay,” interrupted he. 


„ be ſurpriſed at what I am going to tel! youl 
Fe my Clara,” cried he, almoſt out of breat| 
with eagerneſs: theſe men boaſt much of theif 


„ Bevill, 


66 
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Il y „ Yxs, I believe you may give a pretty 
breath] «ſhrewd gueſs: but come, let me have the 
_ thei ®' particulars of this ſagacious diſcovery.” 
eir ar. © A Max had need have all his wits about 
* him,” anſwered he, when a female plot is 
hing, “ formed againſt him the fair lady took all 
t nine “ imaginable care to conceal herſelf,” 
'n thi O To be ſure!” interrupted I, laughing; 
nicate, | “ it is proper to premiſe that, or your ſagacity 
« would be robbed of half its merit.“ | 
„ fil ©& A TRuUcCE with your ſmartneſs, Clara, or I 
« ſhall never come to the requeſted particulars : 
d © the wiſhed-for diſcovery was made by means 
nity- © of a letter wrote by Miſs Boothby to one of 
ndebt-W Mr. Craven's clerks, whom ſhe had employed 
-The © in the affair, and bribed to ſecrecy.” 
« AND he, by a larger bribe, was, like a true 
„Ma- man, induced to betray his truſt,” cried I, 
t, and] © THERE you are miſtaken again.” 
s with AGAIN l“ repeated I; pray when was 
I like - 1 miſtaken before? but proceed, I promiſe 
arm, “ you no more interruptions.” | 
aſona-ll © ThE letters ſuppoſed to be wrote by colo- 
vith an “ nel Manly's orders,” continued he, © were 
adneſs, * produced; they were on examination thought 
s ſame * to reſemble the writing of Mr. Smith, the 
| © clerk I before mentioned; upon which he 
e devil was queſtioned ; but he poſitively denied the 
charge: he was, however, on our repeated 
interrogations, in ſome degree of confuſion. 
Ps al- This ſtrengthened our ſuſpicions that he was 
vou“ concerned in the affair. The other clerks 
evil,” “ were likewiſe examined, but eaſily convinced 
er have“ us they had no hand in it. Mr. Smith then 
I was the only one we could reaſonably ſuſpect; 
s going“ orders were privately given to intercept any 
I“ future letters that might be directed to him. 
VIS, « It 


” in. Je 
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te It muſt be owned, we had no juſt right o 
proceed in this manner; but as no injury was | 
intended, we thought we might reaſonably re- 


« pay plot with plot. A. 
„ THis morning we again called at Mr. Cra- 
© ven's, when he produced a letter for his clerk, 


% which he deferred opening till we came. The 
The colonel F 
friend 


© I obſerved he changed colour, eagerly felt for | 


% direction was in a female hand. 
© took it, and after examining it with attention, 


& his S when haſtily retiring to a 


% window, I ſaw him take out a letter, which 


he ſeemed to be comparing with that Mr. Cra- Þ 


* ven had given him.“ 


In a few minutes he returned to us—© I am . 
ſaid he, with emotion, 


& almoſt convinced,” 
& without opening the letter, that the writer is 


© no ſtranger to me; but to remove all doubts, Þ 


I muſt do what yet I cannot juſtify to myſelf.” 
So ſaying, he broke the ſeal, but in ſuch a man- 
ner that it might be cloſed again without diſco- 
vering what he had done. 

I was ſubſcribed by a feigned name; but the 
writing ſo exaQly reſembled that he had on a ve- 
ry extraordinary occaſion formerly received from 
Miſs Boothby, that not the ſhadow of a doubt 
remained as to the author. 'The ſubſtance of the 
letter was, to thank Mr. Smith for his care and 
diligence in the affair entruſted to his manage- 
ment, and contained a draught for the promiſed 
gratuity. The colonel was frequently mentioned 
in it, as well as repeated injunQtions of ſecrecy, 
You may believe Mr. Craven was not let into 
the ſecret, but only told in general that we had 
diſcovered who the perſon was that we had made 
ſuch inquiry about, 'The letter was ſealed again, 
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then took our leave. 


I was till as much in the dark as the lawyer; 
till the colonel, at my earneſt requeſt, with all 
the delicacy and caution an affair of that nature 
required, honoured me with his confidence. 1 


was, as you may believe, exceedingly amazed; 
lonel Rand with the utmoſt ſincerity congratulated my 
tion, friend on ſo important a conqueſt. 


It for 


He ſighed; Ah! Bevill, I am diſtreſſed, I 
know not how to act. The lady is amiable ; 
her fortune is above my hopes; this proof of her 


Zuncommon generoſity too—but my pride—Shall 


ſhe. have reaſon to think ſo meanly of me, as that 


*her fortune ſhould have more influence than her 


offered heart ?—Forbid it honour !—No! 1 will 


reſtore to her the oppreſſing obligation. Had I 
before the change in my affairs indeed known ſhe 
ſtill honoured me with her regard, ſince all hopes 
of the adorable Indiana—but now—it cannot be 
—Yet what ſhall 1 do ?—Adviſe me, dear Bevill. 

I pip ſo; and with all the arguments I could 
ollect, preſſed him to conſent to his own and 
her happineſs: I ſhewed him the difficulty he 
would involve himſelf in if he offered to her the 
purchaſed eſtate, without at the ſame time offering 
himſelf. * There is no medium, Manly,” continu- 
d I; „ you mutt either give her both, or keep 
the one, and pretend to be ignorant who is the 
* generous donor.” 

Fa No! that I will rever ſubmit to,” exclaim- 
d he. 

* WELL then,” ſaid I, “ you cannot in ho- 
* nour act otherwiſe than [ adviſe. Would you 
* ſhock the lady's delicacy by a ſecond refuſal ? 
tor the firſt you had ſome excuſe, a prior at- 

YL. 1H _ C © tachment z 
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* tachment; but now all hopes of gaining ou 
« fair unfortunate are vaniſhed, what can you 
„ ſay for yourſelf ?” 

<a „% An! heaven knows,” cried he; © but it; 
; =” certain I will never be bought in this manner, 
A lady purchales an eſtate, and a huſband, 
« a trifle not worth mentioning, is thrown int 

« the bargain.” 
I sMILED —*© Adieu!” continued he, 
ic have a difficult part to act] but ſomethin 7 
% mult be determined.on, and that immediate 


fri 


ac 


“ for till the affair is ſettled one way or other, ber. 
„ ſhall not enjoy a moment's peace.“ whe 
Now, Indiana, tell me what will be the en and 
of all this? For my part, I ſee no remedy ; th 55 ** 
man mult even take her, I think; the deuce is i eb 
it, if ſhe has not bid high enough for him: bu OT 
this it is to let theſe male creatures know thei p oy 
importance.—W retches i There is no managin wo * 
them unleſs they are kept at a proper diſtance kf. 
3 


give them the leaſt encouragement, and all 
over; farewel ſubmiſſion.ä— Vet were they nc 
born to be our flaves?—Do not miſtake me 
before they are matronized, I mean— afte 
wards; alas! poor wife! nothing but love, hc 
nour, and obey, to the end of the chapter. 
| Bur to be ſerious—l always prepare you fc 
| that, for fear of too ſuddenly ſurpriſing you 
_: be ſerious, I fay; I would give the world if » 
could bring about a match between this kin 
| hearted damſel and our friend. She is handſom 
| and except in but who ever was wiſe under 
| influence of the littte blind god? In other xeſped 
[ 


ſhe does not want fenſe : nay, you would perſua 
me ſhe is uncommonly ſo; but though I do 
ſuſpe& your judgment, the goodneſs df yc 


| heart is ſometimes apt to bias it in favour of 14 
| frien: + 
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51 
friends, or a certain thoughtleſs giddy ſoul of our 
acquaintance would not with all her faults have 


ſo long been bleſſed with your eſteem, Adieu! 


my hand is cramped with writing. 
Yours for ever and ever, 
CLaRra BEviILL. 


P. F. The ſcandalous chronicle tells ſome en- 


tertaining ſecret anecddtes of a certain lady, 


whoſe huſband has left her to her own devices; 
and of a certain noble lord, who ſpares none, to 
gain his wicked ends, as my antiquated couſm 
Deborah calls them. I leave you to make your 
own conjectures, as to the conſequence of their 
flutteration, if her deary ſhould come home, and 
ſuſpect his help-mate of having graced his head 
with no uncommon, as it is ſaid, but, neverthe- 
leſs, ungraceful ornaments. 
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LETTER XII. 
From Col. Maxx to Miſs BooTtnsy. 
HAT language ſhall I uſe to expreſs 


the ſenſe 1 have of the obligation the 
amiable Miſs Boothby has conferred upon me! — 


Ah! Madam, you oppreſs me with your genero- 


ſity—Untortunate that I am, not to have it in 
my power to make the leaſt return for ſuch un- 


merited goodneſs. I cannot eſteem it any to re- 
ſtore to you that fortune which is—which muſt Þ 
ſtill be yours. Yes, madam, you muſt permit 


me to reſign my title to it. To part with the 


eſtate is a trifle; ſince from the nobleſt inſtance 
that ever was given, I am permitted to flatter 


myſelf that you honour me with your eſteem 
once 

Forcrve me, madam, Believe me, I would 
ſooner die than wound your delicacy.—But may 
I be permitted to indulge myſelf in the ſweet re- 
collection of an event, which, but for a prior 
attachment, might have rendered me the happi- 
eſt of men? 

THrar dear hope is for ever fled! A bank- 
rupt in all but the warmeſt gratitude, I dare not 
now ſolicit your hand, oppreſſed as I already am 


with obligation—No; it would be the higheſt Þ 


preſumption.— If 1 had not experienced this me- 
Jancholy reverſe of fortune indeed, I might, 
"could | by any other way have been, as I nov 
am, convinced of your generous regard, I might, 
I ſay, have been tempted to {olicit a ſtill more er- 
dearing proof of it; becauſe I ſhould not then 
have been ſo utterly unworthy of your acceptance. 


Bur 
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BuT honour forbids the leaſt ſhadow of hope. 
Take back then, dear madam, that unmerited 
gift, which I cannot, muſt not, accept but 
let me ſtill retain your friendſhip and eſteem, 
oh which to me are of a thouſand times more valuc. 
the I HAVE already given up the writings, and or- 
= dered them o be drawn in your name. Do not 
be offended ; it was not a ſalſe pride that induced 


ero- 

** me to it. But could you imagine, when once! 

3 had diſcovered my noble benefactreſs, that 1 

DR would ſuffer her, for my ſake, ſo greatly to di- 

muſt miniſh a fortune, which none ever ſo juſtly me- 

i rited, becauſe none ever employ ed it to more be- 

| ha neficent purpoſes? It would, in my opinion, have 

hr been a public injury. 

atter OxCE more then I repeat it, take back the 

1 noble gift; and with it—But why fhould I at- 
tempt to deſcribe my gratitude? It is not to be 

ee expreſſed, Judge, by what you, amiable Miſs 

may Boothby, would have felt on a like occaſion ;— 

ar for you who are capable of ſuch an inſtance of 

prior generoſity, muſt be equally ſo of the other, 

appi- Do me the juſtice to believe I have a no leſs 
ſenſible heart: put that heart to the proof, and 

has you ſhall find it ever devoted to your ſervice : for 

e not lam, With che moſt profound reſpect, 

dy am | 5 

nighel Your highly obliged, and 0 

115 me- 

might, moſt obedient ſervant, 

I now 

might, CHARLES MANLY: At 

ore er- 

ot then | 

ptance il " 
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LETTER . 


To CnarLes MaNLy, Eſq; 
T is your friend, your Indiana, that writes. — 
Ah! tet me not find you deaf to her perſua- 
ſions. Once ſhe had ſome influence over her 
highly eſteemed Manly. Miſs Boothby has ho- 
noured me with her confidence ; ſhe has ſhewn 
me your letter, Her regard, her admiration is 
increaſed. 
LET me aſk you, my friend, is it poſſible 
your heart ſhould continue inſenſible to the uni— 
ted force of generoſity and beauty? Can you 


make no return? Can you not conſent to the 


happineſs that courts your acceptance? Ah! 
vir, conſider that in yours is included the happi- 
neſs of your friends. For the lady's ſake, for 
your own ſake, and, let me add, for your In- 
diana's ſake. . 

Bur what am I doing !—Believe me, Miſt 
Boothby is ignorant of my writing to you on this 
ſubject. It would wound her delicacy. No; 
though her heart has involuntarily diſpoſed of it- 
ſelf in your favour, yet think not ſhe would con- 
deſcend to ſue for yours in return. It is I only, 


who, ſtudious for your welfare, intreat you to 


conſent to what I am ſenſible muſt contribute to 
your felicity. 
I am perſuaded her motives for what ſhe did 


were perfectly diſintereſted ; the precautions ſhe 


took to conceal herſelf are a proof of it; and the 


confuſion, the diſtreſs to which your unexpected 
' diſcovery has reduced her, confirms it. 


_LisTEN to the dictates of honour and grati- 


tide ; they will beſt inſtruct you how you ought 
| to 
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» at. The world is cenſorious, Excuſe theſe 
pints, my friend: I know they are needleſs to 
Poe of your generous way of thinking ; but I 
now too, by fatal experience, how difficult it is 
5 o govern the refractory heart. Yet ſurely, when 
he object is endued with ſo many graces, 'both of 
7 ind and perſon, it is almoſt impoſſible you ſhould 
be inſenſible of her attractions. | 
wir indulge the flattering hope that I ſhall 
ne day fee the wiſhed-for union take place: then 
need I no longer be debarred the pleaſure of your 
3 ociet9, It was with infinite regret I ſaw myſelf 
Peprived of it; but you convinced me our ſepa- 
ation was neceſſary to your peace: that cruel ne- 
Kcefſity will then no longer fubſilt, 
You find ſelf-love has no ſmall ſhare in my 
otives for engaging in the cauſe ; though, if 1 
know my own heart, your happineſs is my prin- 
cipal inducement: for 1 am, with the moſt per- 
ic eſteem, 


* 


- Yours, 


INDIANA DAN Z Y. 
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LETTER XIV. 
To Miſs Dansy. 


thy? or" rather, will your fair friend deign to 
accept it, ſtil] divided as it. is? Ah! 1 might 
more juſtly ſay, ſtill wholly yours, in ſpite of 
all my efforts. Yes, adorable Indiana ! thoſe 
who once ſubmit to your chains, muſt never more 
hope for freedom. 

Bur you intreat me; you, who have a right 
to command, condeſcend to intreat me to be 
happy—ſo you call it. Be it ſo, One obſlacle 
is removed—but what obſtacle ſhould have dared 
to oppoſe your wiſhes ?—No; diſpoſe of me as 
you think proper. I live but to gratify them,— 
Dear, inſinuating pleader! who can reſiſt your 
gentle eloquence ? 

Bur flatter me not with the deluſive hope, 
that I may then, without endangering my peace, 
once more enjoy your delightful ſociety, Ah! 
no; that time can never arrive: my only ſafety 
is in flight.— I dare not fee you: even your dear 
letter has been fatal to the repoſe I was beginning 
to taſte. 

Bux what am I doing? Am I, while I avow 
theſe ſentiments, going to give my hand to an- 
other ?—and if that other is your friend, will you 
ſuffer her to accept of ſuch a huſband ? Honour 
forbids—but you command. I can have no will 


but yours: be cautious then how you direct it; 
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, LOVELY Indiana! what is it you require 
of me? Too well you know your power! 

Yes, I will endeavour to obey you. 
Bur 1s a heart like mine, which has exhauſted 
all its tenderneſs on an unſucceſsful paſſion, wor— 
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quire 
wer! 
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wor- 
n to 
night 
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force me not to commit an action which may 
perhaps diminiſh your eſteem. I am unable to 
come to any fixed reſolution, You, whoſe reaſon - 
is clear, who are not, like me, torn by contend- 
ing paſſions, dire& me. 

Is Alp one obſtacle was removed ; it is need- 
leſs to trouble you with the particulars ; nor is 
my mind at preſent ſufficiently tranquil to relate 
them. It is enough to tell you my pretended 
brother was an impoſtor ; on his death-bed he 
confeſſed it, and beſought my pardon and com- 
paſſion to his deſtitute family. He reſtored to me 
his unjuſtly acquired wealth. Need I tell my In- 
diana I forgive him ?—or that I am, as humanity 
requires, determined to provide for his helpleſs fa- 
mily and widow ? 

He was, it ſeems, formerly in the ſame regi- 
ment with my brother, knew all his affairs, 
had ſeen, and after his death got poſſeſſion of, 
the letter I had wrote to him. His perplexed 
affairs put it into his head to take advantage of 
circumſtances ſo favourable for the iniquitous 
ſcheme they ſuggeſted ; you, madam, know the 
ſucceſs that attended it. But the approach of 
death preſented his guilt in all its horrors. He is 
no more. May all his faults be buried with him! 
I hope his repentance was ſincere. 

By this unexpected event, I am once more 
in poſſeſſion of my eſtate, and can yet repay the 
gift of my generous benefactreſs, though not 
the obligation ;—for that, I muſt fill continue 
her debtor ; but for this, my honour, my pride, 
would ever, had you not intereſted yourſelf in 
the-affair, have prevented my making her an of- 
fer of my hand. 


C 5 AND 
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AnD can I now—l lay down my pen. Let 
me once more peruſe your dear letter. Ves, | 
muſt, I will. Indiana, you have conquered, 5 

feu] a laſt adieu! thou dear, hopeleſs, long- 
cheriſhed paſſion Alas] when you are gone, 
what a void remains ? | : 

ANB can I part with you, ſweet cheriſher of 
fy foothing melancholy ?—For Heaven's ſake, 
mgdam, let not your friend ſee this incoherent 
ſcroll, —W hat do I fay ?—Ah! rather tell her all 
my weakneſs; honour forbids me to deceive her, 
If, after this diſcovery of my heart, ſhe will deign 
I cannot add the reſt. 

FAREWELL, lovely Indiana !—W hat ſhall IF 
fubſcribe myſelf? Friend is too cool a name; 
but you forbid me to be yours in any other 
ſenſe. 5 


* 


Adieu ! 


* 
8 
- 


CHaRLEs ManiyK 
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LETTER v. 
To Miſs Dax Rv. 


rn day is our own, child. Miſs has been 


1 
2 
N 


ver of wrote to. You have by this time, no 
ſake, doubt, ſeen the Joveyer-lite epiſtle. O what 
8 pretty palpitations and flutterations would it cauſe 
er all in the love-ſick fair damſel ! 
e her. Wy was I not with you when the ſaid dam- 
deien ſel with a faltering voice read it to you; and then, 
"BY with all imaginable gravity, aſked your advice? 
nall! though, like moſt people who pay their friends 
ame; that compliment, firmly determined to follow her 


= own inclinations. I ſhould have enjoyed ſuch a 
7 ſcene of all things in life. 

= Give her a hint to be quick in her motions. 
You will think, perhaps, there is no need of that: 
and ſo ſhould I too, from the knowledge of her 
ladyſhip, did I not recollect how fond you miſſes 
N1.y, 17 are of trifling and parade. 

SF VERY true, child, Women, you know, ta 
one another may own their foibles; though a male 
creature ought not with impunity to be ſuffered fo 
much as to whiſper to himſelf that we are capable 
of the leaſt iraperfection. * 

Has TEN her anſwer, I ſay; for our poor 
Manly is a little upon the waver. He paid me a 
viſit this morning; his good fortune had raiſed 
my ſpirits to an uncommon pitch. No need of 
foreign helps, you will perhaps ſay; nature has 
been liberal enough in that reſpect.— He, on the 
E T. conmrary, was in a very plaintive mood, and uttered 
LE ſighs of ſuch an enormous length, that they have 
doubtleſs reached you by this time, for they were 
all directed to your manſion, Re 


Fed I LauGHED, 


60 The HISTORY of 


I LAUGHED, and was not ſparing of my rail- 
lery,”” He bore it, honeſt man—(how, indeed, | 
could he help it?) with Chriſtian patience ; but 
ſtill he ſighed ; and till the burthen of each ſigh 
was—* Ah! the adorable Indiana! how ſhall ! 


e tear her lovely image from my heart !” H 
He propoſes ſetting off immediately, to pay | ſtun 
his perſonal reſpects to the fair one, if her anſwer i frett 
is propitious to his, or, I ſhould more truly ſay, com 
to her wiſhes. ama: 
& I wouLD to Heaven the affair was over,” hear 


cried he, a little peeviſhly, “ ſince it muſt be | pan) 
* fo,” I ſmiled at this ſally of impatience. Be- | drop 


vill joined us, and, to humour his friend, gave were 

a more ſerious turn to the converſation, In the | A 

end, they almoſt talked me into the vapours ; plair 

| upon Which I thought it high time to make my ſo w 
| exit, '2 197 ͤ 4 poſe 
I LEFT them to a ſober tete à téte, while I 6 
[ made a few flying viſits; one was to lady Caro- © \ 
line; her dear lord G— was with her. I fancy Mt & 

ſhe would gladly have diſpenſed with my preſence ; e p 

for ſhe had a violent cold, was muffled up, and a 

looked moſt horriblement luide. | 1 

| IA tempted to believe the compariſon her lord 

._  ſwain, who eyed me with no ſmall attention, made * p 
between us, was not greatly in her favour ; this Wt © a 


determined me to mortify her, by prolonging my * n 
viſit. Nor did I fail to diſplay all my graces; 81 
while ſhe, taking advantage of her indiſpoſition, 1 
and not finding herſelf in ſpirits, affected the ſuc} 

il molt ridiculous, languiſhing, dying airs, that ever 44 

= affection practiſed; reclined in a negligent 63.4 

= poſture on the ſettee, diſplayed her white hand, 

and every moment applying it to her breaſt when 


a cough was aimed at. 


Tun 
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THEN her Abigail was ſummoned. My 
eed, „ ſalts, Warner,” in a faint voice —They were 
but adminiſtered, but to little effect; for the particu- 
ſigh lar notice lord G took of my ladyſhip, ſoon 


all [ made their aſſiſtance really neceſſary. 

Hr had ſeated himſelf near me, and almoſt 
pay | ſtunned me with compliments. The poor woman 
ſwer fretted herſelf into a fever; ſhe could hardly be 
ſay, commonly civil; but I was determined to be 

IF amazingly ſo; and therefore could not find in my 
7er,” heart to deprive them of my entertaining com- 


t be | pany, though ſeveral pretty broad hints were 
Be- I dropped, which out of my ſuperabundant politeſſe 
gave were ſuffered to paſs unnoticed, 

AT laſt ſhe had nothing left for it, but to com- 
plain of a violent head-ach ; ſaid her nerves were 
ſo weak, that the leaſt noiſe in the world diſcom- 
poſed her. 

© You are vapouriſh, my dear,” cried J.— 
“ You muſt not be ſuffered to indulge them. 
* You ſhould not be a moment alone. Com- 
* pany is the beſt remedy in nature for your 
* complaint.” 

6 You are perfectly in the right,” evan] 
lord G „ Your ſpirited converſation in 
“particular, cannot fail to put the ſpleen, and 
* all its horrid train, to flight. Let me periſh, 
„% madam, if you have not more wit than half 
* your ſex.” 

: Lapy Caroline bit her lips.—She gave him 
ſuch a look !—*©* In your opinion, Sir, you ſhould 
“have ſaid,” with a toſs of her head. 

Bx it fo, madam ; but I have the happi- 
4 geſs to know this opinion is ſufficiently coun- 
# tenanced by every mortal who has the leaſt 
* taſte. |. The reputation of Mrs, Bevill's wit is 
* too m eſtabliſhed.” 

„ Cc Lonp, 
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« Lon! Sir,” cried her ladyſhip, peeviſh. 
ly, © who was diſputing it? I am not in the | 
& leaſt inclined to enter into an argument with 
„ you on the ſubject. You may both be 
« amazingly witty, for aught I either know or 
& care,” | 3 

Hz winked at me. Well, do not difcom- 
& poſe yourſelf,” ſaid he, ſmiling, and attempt. 
ing to take her hand: © let me periſh, if I have 
© any patience with this vile cold. It would, 
« were ſuch a thing poſſible, ſour one of the 
„ ſweeteſt tempers in the world: ſuch I have 
* ever eſteemed your ladyſhip's.— And yet, in 
“ ſome reſpec̃ts, you are indebted to it. It is that 
which gives to your air this ſeducing ſoftneſs, Þ* 
that bewitching languor to your fine eyes, that « 
& delicacy to your features. of cc 

«© WUAx ſay Iten Mrs. Bevill? Did you & « ; 
c ever ſee your fair friend look more lovely? „ g 
Tour charming ſex conquer us a thou- « 
“ ſand ways. In health and ſpirits you com- t 
% mand us to love; and when indiſpoſed, you 4 
«gently inſinuate yourſelves into our hearts by M it 
&* your ſoftneſs.” © « 

He pauſed—nor was there occaſion to add « fi 
more. His flattery had already produced the « 
deſired effect: the fair hand was no longer with- {WM « h. 
drawn; and ſmiles of complacency took poſſeſſion ( i, 
of her ladyſhip's late gloomy countenance. 6 - 
& You are a ſtrange creature,” cried ſhe, 00 
affectedly tapping him on the ſhoulder. But ; 
% do you really think I look tolerable, Mrs. Be- 
« vill?” turning to me. Though really to 
© be in perfect health has ſomething ſo robuſt 
& in it—that, upon my word, yet you, I 
„ think, are ſeldom indiſpoſed-. Ah! Eb 
«© misfortune to be of too delicate a 2 
e 66 ne 
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4 One ſuffers ſeverely for the admiration it pro- 

1 cures one. 

= < You have lately been in the country, Mrs. 

„ Bevill ; I think they told me ſo. Indeed, one 

or e might gueſs it by your looks,” continued ſhe, 
$ eyeing me with no very placid attention.“ I 

om- e hate the country; it gives one ſuch a milk- 

npt- „ maid bloom, and that is ſo hideouſly un- 

have e faſhionable !” | 

uld, FF « War it muſt be owned,” ſaid I, ſmiling, 
% a native bloom is not quite ſo convenient as 


have © that of a fine lady, which can be put on and 
t, neff at pleaſure.” 
that BY «© IN that, rouge has certainly the advan- 
neſs, tage,“ ſaid lord G * But though our 
that lite neighbours have pretty well ſucceeded 
in frenchifying our outward appearance, the 
you BR © inward man is till downright Engliſh. Nor 
_ „ ſhall we ever, I fear, be brought cordially 
thou- 


to prefer the artificial complexion to the na- 

com- BW © tural.” 

you BY On, cuſtom will in time reconcile you to 
„ it,” returned I; “ for cuſtom is a ſecond na- 

ture : only I think it may come to be an addi- 

tional expence to huſbands, if the preſent mode 


d the continues; for we may, in a few years, per- 
with- haps, adopt the Spaniſh faſhion, and to the ar- 
ſeſſion ticle of pin- money add that of paint, in our 


| marriage ſettlements.” 

| ſhe, % You may be as ſatirical as you pleaſe,” 
But cried lady Caroline, „on the preſent age and 
s. Be- W © preſent mode; but I inſiſt upon it, the beau 
* monde never arrived at ſuch a pitch of elegance 
robuſt “ as in our days. | 

ou, | © HEeAveNns! it abſolutely puts me in the 
11s a © horrors to think what ſpiritleſs dowdies our pre- 
ne. deceſſors were; they had not the leaſt idea a 
% «© the 
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* the bon ton, I expire at the thoughts of i cc p 
them !—Poor inſipid ſouls! thank my ſtars, | Wc þ 
* was not born laſt century.“ 1 
Axp I thank my ſtars too, that you was 

* not,” ſaid lord G—, laughing, “ or I ſhould 
© not have been dignified with the honour of be. 
« ing your ladyſhip's ſlave.” 7 

I A ROSE He hurried to me:“ You are not 
« going, Mrs. Bevill! By my ſoul, you muſt 
* not leave us. I poſitively cannot part with 
4 you yet.— Thus,” taking my hand, “ I ſeize Þ 
* my fair captive for a fe happy moments longer 
66 at leaſt.” 

© You are a ſtrange teizing wretch,” cried FF 
lady Caroline, frowning; * I flatter myſelf, Mrs. 7 
« Bevill would not ſtand on ceremony with me, 
* if ſhe could no longer oblige me with her com- 
© pany. I hope ſhe is convinced no one can be 
* more ſenſible of the favour.” 

I $sTRUGGLED to diſengage my hand.—** And 
% will you go,” ſighed he, © charming creature?” 
in a whiſper, “I need not bid you ſtay to com- 
& pleat your conqueſt ; that, alas! is ſufficiently Þ 
& ſecured already.” J 

HE led me to my chair.—I was a good deal 
diverted with my viſit; to which, however, I 
have not, in my deſcription, been able to do 
juſtice. 

On my return, Mr. Bevill told me the co- 
Jonel had beſought us to oblige him with our 
company at , if his propoſals are accept- 
ed, to be witneſs to the ſacrifice he makes to 
gratitude. : 

«© TRE fair Indiana too,” ſaid he, ſighing, 
& muſt be preſent. It will, perhaps, be the laſt 
5 time I dare truſt myſelf in her preſence, —But 
“ as the is Miſs Boothby's friend, it would -look 

1 | | | v2 particular, 
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ce particular, were ſhe not on that occaſion to 


&« honour me with it.” | 

IT is therefore agreed, that Bevill and your 
Clara are to ſet out for the Grove as ſoon as every 
thing is ſettled for the ſolemnization of the nuptials. 
Here are two pompous words for you. Dear 
creature, for my ſake hurry on the affair as faſt as 
poſſible. O how I long once more to embrace my 


ſweet friend 


Ab IEU ! I am going to write to Fanny: her 
deſtiny is irrevocably fixed; more is the pity.— 


But you, who are going to be witneſs to the 


poraps and vanity of a wedding, will, 1 hope, 


in time be tempted to follow the bright ex- 
3 ample, 


Yours, 


CLARA BEVIII. 


L E T- 


cing the matter: 
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HET TSR AVE 


To Mrs. BEVIIL. 


VERY thing is ſettled. My dear Clara, 
haſten your journey, Miſs Boothby is all 
joy at the proſpect of her approaching happineſs. 
'The colonel has been here this fortnight Do 
not miſtake me—not at the Grove. —He has 
taken up his abode at an inn. You may believe 


Mrs. Beverly made him an offer of her houſe, 


but he prudently declined it. 
I Have ſeen him but once ſince his arrival, 


and that was in the midſt of a large company, 


He ſeemed in tolerable ſpiritss We had no par- 
ticular converſation—indeed I took pains to avoid 
3 

Hx is daily at Miſs Boothby's; and by what ſhe 
tells me of his behaviour, I have reaſon to hope 
he will give his hand without reluctance. 

Ir is ſcarce poſſible, intimate as they now are, 
that he ſhould continue inſenſible of her merit. 


She is an engaging, amiable girl, and has my moſt 


fervent wiſhes for her happineſs. 

MAMA and Mrs. Beverly cannot help drop- 
ping a hint now-and-then, that they would 
have been more pleaſed, had the preparations 
that are making been on another perſon's ac- 
count. | 
Mr. BRaTaHwair ſpeaks out, without min- 
he took my hand this morn- 
ing; © I caution you not to ſtand too near me on 
“ an approaching occaſion,” ſaid he, ſmiling, 


“ leſt I ſhould be tempted to join this fair hand 
c to the worthy bridegroom's, inſtead of your 


« friend's. 


Tread! 
FF annot 
Pere f 
hen b 
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friend's —Oh ! Miſs Danby, Miſs Danby,” 
aded he, © you have, by an unjuſtifiable ob- 
ſtinacy, of which I did not think you capa- 
ble, loft ſuch a man! never will you meet with - 
his equal.“ | | 
= Mamma ſighed —Mrs. Beverly forced a ſmile 
While I thought it beſt to make my eſcape, 
reading the continuance of a ſubje& which now 
Fannot be very pleaſing to any of us. Would he 
Pere fairly married and happy! I think I ſhould 
Ihen be perfectly at eaſe, 

HeiGH-Ho! There is a weight upon my 
Jpirits which I cannot account for—But you are 
Foming, dear ſoother of my cares. Oh! haſten 
Four journey.— I am reſtleſs and diſquieted 
No repentance, Clara - but a ſort of languor has 
ately taken poſſeſſion of me. 

THERE is now ſuch an inſipid ſameneſs in my 
fe no hopes, no fears. Every returning day 
glides on like the former without the leaſt change. 

The ſoul is an active principle. 

I REMEMBER Voltaire, in his Candide, makes 
it a queſtion, whether even the greateſt misfor- 
unes are not to be preferred to a dead inaQtive 
alm ? 

Bur I will not enlarge on this ſubject; your 
onverſation is ever new, ever agreeable. I can- 
not want variety, while I enjoy that; and am I 
at promiſed this happineſs in a few days ? 

No more complaints then—Come, and by 
your preſence diſpel the melancholy of 


ad a Ln 


HOVER” 


Your ever affectionate 


InDiana DANBY, 


L E T- 


mw ATM UA if 


LEST TH EVE, 
To Miſs Fanny FRETMORE. 


MUST be very minute, you ſay.— Von 

nuniſh ladies, with all your gravity, have no 
averſion, I find, to a certain ſubject. Your voy 
does not extend quite ſo far as to debar you of that 
trifling conſolation—Poor fettered ſouls as you 
are. 
WII then, child, to oblige you, I take up 
a bran-new pen, place half a quire of paper on 
my deſk, and here it goes, without anticipation— 
Prepare, however, to hear wonders. 

Sr Ax, Where ſhall I begm?—© With the 
happy pair, to be ſure,” you cry—Be tt ſo, 

ABouT ten yeſterday—let that auſpicious day 
be ever bleſſed; no mourning, no misfortunes, 
happen on it, —Indiana, dreſſed like an angel, in 
flowing robes of white luſtring, her charming 
light-brown hair faſtened careleſsly with a dia- 
mond comb : no other ornaments on her head, 
What need of ornaments, where nature has ex- 
hauſted all its beauties to render that head, inſide 
and out, the ſtandard of perfection? She, I ſay, 
as bride-maid (ah! why was ſhe not the bride?) 
and Miſs Cartwright, a pretty delicate little girl, 
ditto—the marchionefs and your Clara, ſet off for 


> Mis Boothby's; Mrs. Beverly, Bevill, &c. &c. 


followed. 
Tux bride received us with ſmiles that ſpoke 
her heart-felt joy, dreſſed out as brides are wont 
(filly ſouls!) on the like occaſions : and upon 


1— ſhe is a fine woman, take her all in 
all. 


grace 
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In a few moments enters the bridegroom, 


eraceſul, eaſy, and elegant —You may believe 


NL SANE Ho? 


liteneſs. Indiana curtſey'd low —He bowed 


he was honoured with no ſmall ſhare of my at- 


tention. He paid his reſpects to his intended, 
and the reſt of the company, with his uſual po- 


changed colour, rammed down a ſigh that was 


attempting to make its eſcape through his white 
teeth, and turned reluctantly from an object too 
lovely for his peace. 


Wx ſeated ourſelves at the breakfaſt-table. 


The colonel took a diſh of chocolate, but ſtood 
lean'ng on Mi's Boothby's chair, who ſat exactly 
JF oppoſite to our Indiana. You may judge whe- 
ther his eyes at lcaſt were not feaſted. The fair 
7 one was a little diſconcerted She fixed hers on 


the filver tea-board, which, to ſay truth, was of 
curious workmanſhip. 

Ov flight repaſt over, we again reſumed our 
carriages, and with no ſmall parade flouriſhed 
away to church, where honeſt Mr. Brathwait 
waited to tye the Gordian knot. 

I was in ſome pain for poor Manly; during 
the ceremony his emotions were viſible It was 
well for him that his helpmate was too much en- 
groſſed by her own to obſerve his ;—it muſt be 
owned it was a ſevere trial, to give his hand to 
another in preſence of her who has ſo long poſ- 
ſeſſed his heart. Nh 

INDIANA was not perfectly at eaſe Whe 


from what other cauſe, I know not, but I ob- 
ſerved a pearly drop ſtealing down her lovely 


o much Juſtre,—her graceful form, the winning 
ſweetheſs of her looks —But why ſhould 1 attempt 
8 to 


ther it was the ſolemnity of the ceremony, or 


cheeks, —Never did her charms ſhine forth with 


i 
N 
1 
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to deſcribe her to you, who know her ſo well . 


and to know is to admire. ; =_ 
FRoM church we returned to Miſs Boothby wy *n. 
— Mrs. Manly's, I ſhould ſay.—Her aunt (“ for = 
got to mention the honeſt ſoul before) uſhered uf * , 
into a ſplendid drawing-room ; while the bride yur 
taking Indiana by the hand, retired for a few mo . = 
ments to her apartment. _ Fi 
Tux colonel drew me to a window, —* f . 
« paſt, Madam,” ſaid he, ſighing.—“ vou ., a 
© lovely cruel friend is fatished—I have obey * 
* her commands. — Good heavens” added be 1 
*© what a ſacrifice have I made—Is it poſſible ! 1 8 
* ſhe then loſt to me for ever !” 
Hx hurried from me to hide his emotions. ; IT 
was affected; but I hope there is ſome truth u 3 
that notable old ſaying, which my good mammi © n 
uſed formerly to quote ſo often to her giddy daugi-WF .. f. 
ter, when J objeQed to any of my humble {er 
vants becauſe I was not in love with them « B 
„Marry firſt, child, and love will come a . I. 
% ter.” Pray heaven it may be verified in . 15 
dear Manly 
THE en ſhall I ſay of tl | vos! 
entertainment? I fear it may be a dangerous ſu .. 4 
ject to enlarge upon, to you poor faſting and mor 85 
tifying damſels. It was magnificent, ſuperb, and line, 
to ſum up all its merits in one word, might hart Rani! 
gratified the taſte of an epicure. A grand cor re 
cert of muſic, the gardens finely illuminated, in. 8 
to which the company ſtrolled in ſeparate partie, 3 
after the entertainment. 1 
INDIANA took me by the arm, and we cho: Hy 
one of the moſt private walks there, withou bai k 
interruption, to talk over the occurrences of thy .. wi 
day. | Wy * tru 
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vel 5 Wr were deeply engaged in converſation, when 
Þ hearing a ruſtling among the leaves in a little wood 
thy! | 1 which we had juſt quitted, we haſtily turned 
(ang round. What was my ſurpriſe at that inſtant, 
red e when | beheld Mr. Beverly, who ſprung forward, 
bride and caſt himſelf at the feet of our friend. She 
s an 8 ſhrieked, and fell ſenſeleſs into my arms. He 
IF aroſe, and ſnatched her to his breaſt, © My life, 
„my foul, my Indiana! Ah! do I once more 
« preſs thee to my fond heart! Never, never 
% more ſhall thoſe hearts which were formed for 

* each other be ſeparated.” | 
I was by this time a little recovered from the 


© It 
You 
obeye 
ed be, 


| . 3 
vie 1. amazement into which his ſudden and unexpected 
ons. appearance had thrown me. I obſerved his cloaths 
ruth offs vere bloody, and his countenance pale as death. 


—* Good heavens!” exclaimed I, © what is 


2 the matter, Mr. Beverly? How could you 
ple M „ frighten us ſo?” 

_ * I caxnxorT anſwer you now, my dear Mrs, 
* 1 Bevill; my whole attention is fixed on this 


“ dear angel. Oh ! help me to recover her. My 
Indiana,“ continued he, tenderly preſſing his 
lips to her pale cheeks, © anſwer me, my love, it 


is thy Beverly calls; look up, angelic ſweet- 
& neſs.” 


in the 


/ of the 
ous ſub 


= a1” SHE opened her eyes, and for a moment re- 
3 clined her head on his ſhoulder, but almoſt in- 
Dn yak ſtantly recolleQing herſelf, ſhe ſhrunk from his 


embraces ;* but could not eſcape from his claſping 
arms. Leave me, Sir,” cried ſhe, in a faint 
voice. Think not I will tamely permit theſe 
* freedoms.” | 
He quitted her. You are free, Madam,” 
ſaid he, ſighing ; “ and my death, of which you 
* will perhaps in a few moments be a witneſs, I 
* truſt-will in ſome meaſure atone for my pre- 
* ſumption.” 


ted, in- 


parties 
e choſe 
wit hon 
8 of th 
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Hz ſpoke with a faltering voice, and flagger. 
ed with ſome difficulty to a ſeat, which was at 
ſome diſtance. 4 


I HAsTiILyY followed: “ For heaven's ſake,” 4 | 


ſaid I, © Mr. Beverly, tell me what is the mat- 

e ter; you are wounded.” * 4 
% I am, Madam,” faid he faintly “ and! 

c hope mortally.” 46 


I scrtamED for afliſtance.—Indiana was 
greatly affected at the condition ſhe ſaw him in. 1 
„O Clara,” exclaimed ſhe, ** what ſhall we hi 


* do? he is indeed dying.“ 

AT that moment my cries brought ſome of 
the company to us. Unfortunately, Mrs. Beverly 
was the firſt that joined us. She inſtantly knew 
her ſon.—She ran, ſhe flew to embrace him: 
but ſeeing his cloaths bloody, and himſelf more 
dead than alive, ſhe uttered a deep ſigh, ſunk 
down by him on the ſeat, where ſhe continued 
ſome time, happily inſenſible of her misfor- 
tunes. 

THE reſt of the company were by this time 
aſſembled, and proper remedies applied for their 
recovery. Nothing could equal the grief of that 
unfortunate and affectionate parent to ſee her ſon, 
after ſo long an abſence, reſtored to her only with 
the melancholy proſpect of loſing him again, and 
that for ever. 

Ix the moſt moving manner he beſought her 
pardon for his faults, and no leſs movingly endea- 
voured to ſooth her into compoſure, He deſired 
to be carried to the Grove: Mrs. Beverly ac- 
companied him; and the Marchioneſs, Indiana, 
Bevill and I, bidding tte colonel and his lady 
adieu, inſtantly followed. A ſurgeon was imme- 
diately ſent for ; his wornds were dreſſed, and 


declared 


| Miſs IN DIANA DAN Rx. 73 
rer- Heclared to be dangerous, though they hoped not 
; at mortal. 

7 THERE was no perſuading Mrs. Beverly to 
xe,” eave her ſon. You may believe none of us en- 
nat- Foyed much reſt. I ſpent the night with Indiana 
In her apartment. We could talk of nothing but 
nd | the fatal accident. I am convinced our fair friend 
id not know her own heart, when ſhe declared it 


was o longer felt the leaſt remains of tenderneſs for 
1 in, {er once loved Beverly. Her grief, her anxiety, 
we hich ſhe could not conceal, is a convincing proof 
hat he is ſtill dear to her, 

e of Wx were in the utmoſt impatience to know 
verly ow he had met with the misfortune, When I 
cnew {MecolleCted I had ſeen his ſervant, on our return 
1m : Wome, who might, perhaps, be able to inform 
more ge, I immediately ſent for him. In anſwer to 
ſunk ur queſtions, he told us, that it was about a 
inued {Week ſince his maſter arrived from Paris; that 
isfor- De had ſeen his lady; but he feared there was 
me diſagreement between them, though it was 

time et his place to talk of thefe matters; his honour 
their {Would inform us about that, if he thought it pro- 
f that er. And as to the duel, he knew no more than 
er ſon, pat he was laſt night ordered to have his honour's 
with rrſes in readineſs early this morning; that his 
1, and {aſter rode out before ſix o'clock, he attending, 
they got about five miles from town; when 

ht her Is honour diſmounted, and bid him wait there 


2ndea- he returned. He did fo a conſiderable time; 
Jeſired I laſt his maſter came back, his cloaths bloody, 


ly ac- NN his drawn ſword in his hand; but on ſeeing 
diana. Ws ſervant, he recolleRing himſelf toſſed it from 
s lady WISE. Go,“ ſaid he,” get immediate aſſiſtance 
mme- ſor the gentleman you will find at ſome diſ- 


, and I tance; ſtay with him till they have bound 
clared I his wounds—then, as faſt as poſſible follow me 
Yor, II. D to 


I 
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74 
« to the Grove Vou need not go far for help, 
continued he, “a ſurgeon may be got in the 


<« neighbouring town.” So ſaying, he mountet 


his horſe, and rode off full gallop. I went imme. 
diately to the place directed, taking a gentlemn 
with me, whom I inſtantly procured. The gen. 
tleman icarce ſhewed any ſigns of life. On ex 


mining his wounds they were declared mortal.— 


He was carried to # * Where leaving him, II 
followed his honour as he had commanded, They 
told me he arrived about an hour before me; but 
on being informed the ladies were at Miſs Booth 


by's, he inſtantly ſet-off for her houſe. 


Tuts, my dear Fanny, is the ſubſtance o 5 
what Frederick told us; and from this I am hal 'F 


perſuaded lord G—— was his antagoniſt. 
Aw l a maſſage from Mr. Beverly.— They 
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tell 
me he is better. Pray heaven I may find him vo! 
am geing to his apartment; he begs to fe 


tar CLARA Beviiik 


\ 
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* Www eee 
To the ſame. 


Sen. Z VE N ſo; lord G 


„as I gueſſed, is 
* the man, and that vile lady Caroline the 
al.— 


cauſe of this miſchief, and more that may yet 


im, follow. 

They gor take a part of the converſation I have juft 

bu had with Beverly. I found on entering his apart» 

ooth. ment he had diſmiſſed his attendant: Mrs. Be- 
verly too had at laſt yielded to his perſuaſions, and 

** 2 retired (if poſſible in the ſituation her mind was 

m 


in) to take ſome reſt. 
Do not keep that awful diſtance,” cried he, 
ey tei (niling, and drawing back the curtain; © in the 
condition I am in, Bevill has no cauſe to be 
$ © jealous. of your, honouring me with a viſit in 
* my bedchamber.—Ah! Mrs. Bevill, you ſee 
eto what a woful ſtate matrimony has reduced 
* the once gay Beverly.” | 

© Pook matrimony,” anſwered I,“ never 
* found any great favour from you.” | 

* AN p yet,” returned he, © it has beſtow 
* not a few on me. I am at laſt dubbed a com- 
e pleat huſband,” = 


Oy ExPLAIN,” cried I, ſeating myſelf. by 
im. 

* No,” ſaid he, taking my hand, © that might 
* nat perhaps be quite ſo proper; but rather 


2 
7 
. 


* is my Indiana ?—Ah! my charming Clara, 


et. me ſtill call you ſo—tell me, is ſhe con- 
NE cerned at my illneſs? Does ſhe pity her Bo- 
cc | verly, * ; 


D 2 ©& STRANGE 


tell me what is of far more importance, how ' 


— 
—— 


dd 
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% STRANGE creature! have you forgot your 3 


& help-mate all this time?” 


'« Lapy Caroline, do you mean?” anſwered | ? 


he. *© You know lady Caroline ;—all the 
„world knows lady Caroline ;—and hark“ (in 
a whiſper)—* I know her to began infamous 
88 but mum |! for the ſake of my own ho- 
& nour: her's ſhe never regarded a pinch of 
« ſnuff. —Ah ! Clara, couldſt thou ever have 
* conceived it poſſible, that I, the gallant, the 
© admired—excuſe this boaſt it is but the 
% dregs of my expiring vanity I am humbled 
«© with a vengeance But could you, I ſay, 
ever have believed this Beverly was formed 
to be a tame cypher. of a huſband ?—No; l 
«© wrong myſelf ; not tame—the villain has ſe- 
« verely felt the effect of my juſt revenge: his 
« blood has wiped off the ſtain from my injured 
% honour.” | 

4 AND do you conſider the dreadful conſe- 
«© quence,” ſaid I, that may attend your fatal 
44 raſhneſs ?” ; 

« Way,” cried the gay wretch, “if I muſt 
“ ſwing, I ſcorn, I ſcorn, to wince or whine,— 
% But to be ſerious,” continued he, theſe al- 
c fairs of honour are always treated with indul- 
„ gence.— But for the affliction it has cauſed my 
* kind, my affectionate mother, I ſhould not in 
the leaſt regret what I have done; and yet ſhe 
&© knows not the worſt neither; for I have per- 
% ſuaded her my antagonift has only received: 
* flight wound. Dear, amiable woman ! Could 
1 ſhe believe my juſt vengeance would be ſo eaſily 
4 ſatisfied ?”” 

& STRANGE creature,” ſaid I; “ is it thus 


you atone for your crime? Penitence would 
6 bette! 


| © 
I 

* 
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«© better become you in the condition to which 
« you are reduced.“ 

« SWEET preacher !” returned he; “ did you 
« expect me to turn hypocrite ſo ſuddenly ?—No, 


* © my dear Clara; that at leaſt is not amongſt 


« the catalogue of my fins.” | 
„Tur catalogue,” ſaid I, © is already ſo 
« crouded, that you would hardly find room to 
“ ſqueeze it in.— But pray, what do you pro- 
© poſe to do? you have taken no precautions to 
“ conceal yourſelf: and ſhould the poor man 
& die” — 

« WHy then there is an end of him,” inter- 
rupted he. —** But I will tell you what I in- 


tend to do——as ſoon as I am in a condition 10 


% travel I will take another tour.” 


« BuT in the mean time,” ſaid I, „ what if 
* the man ſhould die, and you not be ſufficiently 
&« recovered to make your eſcape ?” 

« Way then, my dear Clara, I muſt be ta- 
* ken, I think,” replied he, careleſly ; “nor do 


I fear to ſtand a trial. Injuries like mine will 


« juſtify what ] have done.” 
IN the world's opinion they may,” ſaid I; 


+ © but neither in the ſight of heaven or juſtice, 


* will that plea avail. Seriouſly, Beverly, my 
advice is, that you ſhould be immediately re- 
moved to ſome place of fatety.—l think, not- 
* withſtanding what the ſurgeons ſay, there is 
** no great danger to be apprehended from your 
* wounds, Shall I ſend Bevill to you, that with 
* him you may conſult on what is proper to be 
* done? For Mrs. Beverly's ſake, take my ad- 
vice. 

* App, too, for my Indiana's ſake,” cried he. 
* Ah! ſay but ſhe is anxious for my ſafety, and 


D 3 « I ſhall 
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6 J ſhall then ſet ſome value on this (without her 
& favour) worthleſs life.” 

* CLARA, my dear Clara,” continued he, 
* beſought your preſence only that I might talk 
5* of that lovely maid. We have already waſted 
too much time on trifles.“ 

% Do not be ridiculous, Beverly,” ſaid I; 
* why ſhould you talk of her ?—She can be no- 
thing to you.” | 

* NoTHinG to me!” interrupted he, with 
fervor : © by heavens ſhe is my all, my joy, my 
“ pride, and ſhall be mine in every ſenſe. 
* you, Mrs. Bevill, I would not live, were it not 
* for that dear flattering hope.“ 

& FLATTERING, indeed,” returned I. | 

e AN D why flattering, unkind Clara? A di- 
* vorce is now in my power, thanks to my tor- 
* ment : that one piece of ſervice ſhe has dont 
© me, as ſome atonement for her faults.” 

* AND do you imagine,” ſaid I, with ſome 

* diſdain, “ that Indiana“ 

«© SPARE me, Mrs. Bevill,” interrupted he; 

I cannot bear that ſcornful air—I know I have 
« faults ;—but who ſo likely to reclaim me, as 
* that angelick creature ? And will not charity, 
cc if no other motive, induce her for m 
c ſake to have ſome compaſſion on her 
©* ſo conſtant adorer ? 

« ConsTANT T' repeated I. 

„ An! Clara, reeolle& not my curſed infatu- 
& ation. I know myſelf abſolutely unworthy of 
« her, though greatly am I changed from whit 
J was,” 
« ] wisn I could fee any ſymptoms of it, 


| I, uncharitable Clara! but 
ee my future life ſhall convince you, incred 


= — 
— — h 
— 7 - - 


— 


pg - 
— — 
— 
— — 
— = 
— — — — 


— — 


2 - 
= — = 
— — 
1 — — 
— — Id were ye 
— 
2 


— — 


oo — _ 
—— 


ſaid I, ſmiling. 
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as you are, that I have bid adieu to all my 
„ folliess Oh! could I but call the charming 
Indiana mine, I would bid defiance to vice, 
s even in an angel's form.” 
AI is time enough to talk of theſe matters,” 
2 interrupted I ;—* your flight at preſent is the one 
thing needfu].” 
no- © By heavens !“ exclaimed he, “ if I muſt 
= « fly, I will not be unaccompanied in my flight. 
vith “ Take care I do not even run away with you; 
my “ for I ſwear I am never ſo much myſelf as when 
tell in your dear company. My Indiana and you 
not ate the ſovereigns of my heart—it is ſhut to 
all others but to you it overflows, and utters 
© © its ſentiments with freedom.” 
di- © STRANGE wild creature,” cried I; © will 
tor- © © no misfortunes tame you?“ 
No,“ anſwered he; © if a marriage like 
mine, the greateſt of all misfortunes, could 
ſome “ not, T think I have room to hope for that re- 
formation.“ 
he; Tux ſurgeons entered while he ſpoke; on 
have which I made my exit, and went in ſearch of 
e, as Wi Bevill, to conſult what was proper to be done. + 
arity, W found him in the garden, accompanied by our 
ſoul's friend, when I related the converſation I had 
fond, bad with Beverly. He was entirely of my opi- 
nion, that it was neceſſary he ſhould be removed 
to ſome place of ſafety, till we knew the fate of 
nfatu- ¶ lord G G 
hy of * On! for heaven's ſake,” cried Indiana, 
what eagerly—She ſtopped and bluſhed. 


Fon heaven's ſake, what ?” ſaid I, ſmiling, © 


6 


| I piTyY the poor man,” reſumed ſhe, with 
J bot ne confuſion; © for my dear Mrs. Beverly's 
dulous © lake. I am anxious for his ſafety.” 


D 4 « AND 


of it,” nd taking her hand. 
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« AND for no other body's ſake,” whiſperecþ * 
1, with an arch ſmile, c 
«© FIE! Clara,” peeviſhly, 7 

O IxDiaxa, Indiana!” till whiſpering þ 

« you have no talent for hypocriſy,” 

— left us to viſit the ſick man. I then 
„ more freely rallied our friend on her emotion: 
| She was vexed, and turned from me to ans 
ther walk in high diſpleaſure, —The dear cre: 
ture! ſhe is not yet reconciled to me. I mut 
now go and endeavour to make my peace.—- “ — 
Adieu let 
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LETT. EN MIX 
To the Same. 


HAT a wild ungovernable creature is 
this Beverly — There was no perſuad- 
ing him to leave the Grove till he had ſeen Indi- 
ana; and ſhe as peremptorily refuſed his requeſt. 
Very well; then he would ſtay where he was, 
let what would be the conſequence. 
'* SHE hates me,” cried he.—** Of what va- 
© Tue now is this worthleſs life?“ | 
Again ] returned to her, and renewed my 
entreaties “ For Mrs. Beverly's ſake, dear In- 
« diana” | 
| © And for nobody elſe's ſake?” interrupted 
ſhe, haughtily. 
« DAR creature,” ſaid I, © is this a time for 
te rrifling ?” 
„% No, Clara, I am ferious: I know what 


* © becomes me, and will not yield to his unrea- 
| ſonable caprice.“ 


„Bur to your friends,” returned I; “ have 


| © they too loſt their influence?“ -I took her re- 


luctant hand. 

« An!” cried ſhe, weeping, “ Jam very un- 
* fortunate. You unkindly accu'e me of a 
« weakneſs, which, if I know my heart—but 
* what if it were ſo? Should I not rather have 
* excited your pity, than cruel raillery ?” 


„ FoRGIVE me, my loved Indiana; I ac- 


* knowledge my fault : but have you then forgot 
to be indulgent to your Clara's foibles ??P———1 
flung my arms round her neck. ; 
1 D 5 «& Au! 
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« An! my dear friend,” cried ſhe, returning 


* * — enn 
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= na 
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my embrace; “ pardon my petulance ;—take in 
c me ; do with me what you think proper.” 2 

“Con then,” ſaid I, © and bid perhaps a *. 
& laſt adieu to the poor wretch who adores you.” * 
TI LED her to his apartment. Mrs. Beverly, F 


the marchioneſs, and Bevill were there. Indi- 

ana, with an air of cold reſerve, congratulated Þ 

him on the proſpect of his recovery. = 
HE aroſe ; and reſpectfully taking her hand- 4 

« A thouſand thanks for this obliging condeſcen- ©! 

« ſion.— Vet, ah! my lovely couſin, why was 

« the favour granted with ſuch reluctance? as 2 


« relation, at leaſt,” ſaid he ſmiling, * I think : 4 
I might have been honoured with” tot 
As ſuch,” interrupted ſhe, more graciouſly, * 
t ] am concerned for = misfortunes—but cha 
« what good can my preſence, ſo earneſtly in- ſom 
« ſiſted on, do you ?” Son 
% HEAVENSI what good?” exclaimed he; ma. 
& your dear preſence has reſtored me to life. O0 ; 
66 Indiana,” continued he, in a low voice, ten- ed o 
derly preſſing her hand between his—* tell me terd 
© but, you do not hate me, and I am ſatisfied.” {ad 
e Why ſhould you ſuppoſe I do?” returned .. l 
ſhe, caſting down her eyes“ You were once tr 
* my friend — be ſtill ſo; in that character I ear-· | 4 
* neſtly entreat you to be careful of your ſafety. MW .. 
Why is your journey delayed? See the anxiety MW .. th 
te of your moſt amiable mother. —Go, Sir; and „ !. 
© may heaven be your protector; and by thi 1 


«© misfortune, in Which your fatal raſhneſs has 
& involved you, teach you more diſcretion for 
© the future.” =o ſpec 
nl | Sfx withdrew her hand; and curtſeying, wat Peet 
1609 going to retire, but he prevented her. 0 
bn «. A xEw moments longer, dear, lovely 
| Bo ; & Hal. 
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« TE chaiſe has been waiting this hour,” 
interrupted Bevill, taking him by the arm. 
« You do not conſider the danger of this unne- 
& ceſſary delay. Come, my friend, it is high 


« time you were gone.” 


H ſtruggled to diſengage himſelf. * Indiana, 


e my dear Indiana, one word more, and I have 
„ done.” 

Mxs. Beverly aroſe, and preſſing him in her 
arms, Let me entreat you, my dear ſon,” 
cried ſhe, with emotion. 

„ ENOUGH, madam,” ſaid he, I am all 
t obedience.” F gf 

Away they went; Bevill accompanied him 
to the place of their retreat, his own ſervant only, 
in whoſe fidelity he could confide, attending the 
chaiſe, which is a hired one, and is to ſtop at 
ſome diſtance from the place to which they are 
going.— Heaven knows how this unhappy affair 
may end. | 77 9 NIE: 

THE amiable colonel Manly is greatly concern- 
ed on Mrs. Beverly's account. He was here yef- 
terday. I come to pay a viſit of condolence,” 
ſaid he. Where is Mrs, Beverly ?—your lovg- 
6e ly friend, too?—Ah! Madam, I dare not 
«* truſt myſelf in her preſence, but the reſt of the 

„I UNDERSTAND you, fir,” returned I; 
« the Marchioneſs and Mrs. Beverly will attend 
% you; excuſe me for a moment; I vill re 
c inſtant . | l 


i 


1 "EY | 
l 


under e to. Indiana, and cautioned . 


to make her appea rande. 
As I ive, the bride! I haſten to pay my fe- 


ſpects to her. Adieu. 2 


2. 4 N 
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; 
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SHE came to take leave; the colonel and ſhe 
ſet off to-morrow morning for his eſtate in Berk- 
ſhire. It is a prudent reſolution. The air of this 
place is not good for him—His fair ſpouſe is moſt 
amazingly happy—ſo perfectly ſatisfied with her 
change of condition, it is her dear Manly at eve- 
ry word. | 

I covrD have found in my heart to have gi- 
ven the reins to rallery; but the preſence of Indi- 
ana checked my pleaſantry. I knew I might lay 
my account with being chid, had I not ſpared 
her friend. A few fatirical ſtrokes, however, 
did eſcape me, in ſpite of all my care. 

THERE is ſomething ſo ſurfeiting in the beha- 
viour of ſome new married ſou!s, that they richly 
deſerve to be laughed ont of their folly. This 
ſame bride was always a tender-hearted creature; 
yet in other reſpects, it muſt be owned, ſhe is a 
good, ſenſible, and, upon the whole, an amiable 
woman. 

SHE made, Iaſſure you, no ſmall figure this 
morning, and'looked handſomer than uſual ; and, 
take her all in all, our friend has no reaſon to re- 
pent his bargain. | 15 
Brrokx the laſt adieu, Indiana and ſhe had a 
private tete à te E- Lord knows what was the 
ſubjeR.; but I ſuppoſe matrimony had a ſhare in it. 

DIEU, child. I promiſed to accompany Mrs. 
verly in an airing; the carriage is at the gate 
ow I pity the unfortunate mother! I ſhall omit 

no endeavours to raiſe het dejeed ſpirits. 165 


Mo 


Once more adieut + | 


CLARA Bevill. 


LET: 


1 2 % 7 n ry of — 
rr. Gan ny he „ bs 
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LETTER XX. 
To the Same. 


HE heavy hour is approaching, in which 

I muſt bid adieu to my friend. —O Fanny! 
how momentary are our pleaſures! I cannot bear 
the thoughts of leaving this dear creature; yet I 
muſt : buſineſs demands Mr. Bevill's preſence in 
town,—My dear Billy too—the little prattling 
cherub—it is an age ſince I ſaw him—well then, 
ſince it muſt be ſo, — adieu the ſweets of Arno's 
vale. 

On, I muſt tell you a droll enough inſtance of 
the ſly Manly's contrivance. His deary, on tak- 
ing leave of our friend, made her a preſent of her 
picture finely ſet in diamonds: her dear colonel, 
ſhe ſaid, had ordered an eminent painter from 


> London on purpoſe, ſome weeks ago, when ſhe 
# hinted a wiſh of preſenting it to Indiana. 


We 


were this morning examining the ſaid picture. 
My curioſity ſatisfied, I was about returning it to 
my friend; when chance directed my eyes to a 
| ſecret ſpring, which the moment I touched, up 


flew Mrs. Manly, and to our no ſmall amaze- 
ment gave place to her lord and maſter drawn to 
the life. 
I BuRsT into a loud laugh. *© 'Thoſe whom 
heaven has joined, let no man put aſunder,” 
cried I, | 
#1 cAannorT join in your pleaſantry,“ ſaid 
Indiana, gravely. I think the colonel is great- 
Ni e blame.“ | 
© AnD I, on the contrary,” returned I, 
*-adore him for his contrivance. But the moſt 
* diverting circumſtance is his having employed 
R « his 


* 
A 


— 44 


* 
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&< hishelp<mate on ſuch an ; occaſion. Little did 
© the h 


6 line ſays) it was a moſt joyous ſcheme—Scruple 
© not to keep the ſhadow, child; ſhe is abun- 
% dantly ſatisfied in being poſſeſſed bf the ſub 
% ſtance.— She has his body; you his mind, 


„ Which has the better bargain ?—Let her an-! 


« {wer the queſtion.” 

DAR Clara!” frowning ; © how can you 
4 give way to this levity !”? | 

* I wiLL tell you how, my dear,” laughing; 
©& becauſe I find it impoſſible to help it on ſo di- 
* verting an occaſion, Shall I hide this naughty 


% man from your ſight?” continued I, looking 
at the picture. No; honour it with one 


ﬆ ſoul ſuſpect what a preſent ſhe was 1 
making.* I will take my death (as lady Caro- | g 


<< glance more before I veil its brightneſs. It i 


“ an inimitable likeneſs. His hair, his eyes, 
and that gentle air of melancholy, of which a Þ 


c certain fair one is the cauſe.” 


« Very well, Clara! go on! I wiſh Mr. Be- 


. vill would ſerve you ſo! you would not, I fan- 


* cy think, the adventure quite ſo entertaining,” 


„ LITTLE fear of that, child. The honeſt ; 


*© man has no genius for affairs of this nature; 
% and if he had ſerved me fo, I think in conſci- 
«© ence I could have forgiven him for ſuch a proc 
« of his wit.” 

% Ar! my dear, it is eaſy talking,” ſaid In- 
diana; but had you been puniſhed. with one 
* thoſe witty huſbands you affect to be ſo fond 
of, believe me yours would long ſmee have de- 
ſerted you. Be thankfut that you have à mar 
„ who encourages your vivacity, and gives yon 
4 jo cauſe to exchange it for ſadneſs=—what if 
% you had been curſed with a roving inconftart 
Beverly? 4 TEX! 

= | « Wrar?” 


vas FF child, he ſhould either have broke my heart, 

o- or I his, an age ago. But it is as well as it is, 

ple Þ 4 © believe. I have no objections to the honeſt 

un- „ ſoul my help-mate.” 

ub ©: „ HonxsT ſoul, Clara! I do not like that 

nc. „ expreſſion,” 

an- © No? pray now what exception can you 
„ make to it? You forget, my dear, that an 

you “ honeſt man is the nobleſt work of God. 
„Tux, Clara; and remember that wit is a 

ng; © feather.” 

d © Never fear, child; I have long ſince been 

ghty “ convinced, that vain is the pride of human 

king „ wit, that ſhadow of a ſhade. 

one Bur here; take your ſhadow of a ſubſtance : 

Its © let his wife be a covering to his eyes, to ſpeak 

eyes, © in the ſcripture language : and may a certain 

cha Þ © perſon be a covering to your heart, to guard 
it againſt its wicked attractions.“ 

Be-]! Apizu, my dear Fanny; I am ſummoned to 

fan. dinner; honeſt Mr. Brathwait is our gueſt. O 

_ all ye powers of eloquence, aſſiſt our juſt cauſe, 

onen 

ture; * Yours ever, 

on{ci- 

proc CLaRa BEvVILL, 

id In- 

one o 

> fond 

ve de- 

4 man 'E 

es YOu L E T- 


„Hat if 


Miſs INDIANA DAN Bx. 87 


WAT!“ cried I, laughing ;—* why then, 
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LETTER XXI. 4 


To Miſs Indiana Dansy. ; 6 


London. 


SLIGHT indiſpoſition do not be alarmed, 
my dear Indiana. They would not ſuffer 
me to write before—I am well —and going to 
chat with my ſweet friend. 
Joy to my dear Mrs. Beverly—lord G— | 
out of danger—the fngitive may return with ſafe- 
ty, as to his perſon I mean. For his heart—bu 
you do not like the ſubjeQt—no more of it then. 
Pook deſerted forlorn lady Caroline -I could F 
almoſt find in my heart to pity her, ſpite of all 
her faults, forſaken as ſhe is by the whole world, 
left a prey to her melancholy reflections. If it 
would not look like an inſult, I could abſolutely 
ſtretch my charity ſo far as to pay her a viſit of 
condolence, We are generally pretty liberal of 
our pity. . 
A DIVORCE is whiſpered (as a violent ſecret, 
however) at every tea-table in town. Her in- 
trigue with lord G is decorated with all the 
aggravating circumſtances the tongue of flander 
can give it. Every body condemns her. Bever- 
ly comes off with flying colours—ſo handſome a 
man! cries one female: ſo brave! another: ſo 
gallant! a third: ſo witty ! a fourth: —“ ſo, ſo 
% every thing, and ſo inconſtant,”” archly adds 
my ladyſhip, when I can ſqueeze in a word. 
O] as to that, every body has their foibles: 
perfection is not to be expected: there was not 
the leaſt ſhadow of excuſe for the vile creature; 
ſhe was a ſcandal to her ſex: their hearts ſwelled , 
with indignation at the very thoughts of 8 Shes” 

« Bur t: 


don. 


med, 
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1g to 
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Bur 


„ more convincing proofs of her guilt ? her im- 


1 


veg t'y: ey IT feat <a WE ct MG 


charged on our fex ! Silly ſouls as we are, to give 
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cc BuT had we not better moderate our re- 
« ſentment,” humbly offer I, “ till we have 


e prudence no body can doubt. Yet—” 
I AM interrupted by an hundred tongues at 
once, with a “ fie ! Mrs. Bevill, would any vir- 
% tuous woman defend ſuch a wretch ?” 
| « I Do not know what the virtuous would 
e do,” ſays my ladyſhip; “ but I am ſure the 
« charitable would (if they could not defend) at 
« leaſt be ſilent.” 
© CHARITABLEY” is repeated with a titter, 
and a general whiſper goes round; while your 
friend, not in the leaſt diſconcerted, plays her fan 
with the utmoſt compoſure. 
O TH1s vile propenſity to ſcandal, too juſtly 


* 


* 


ö 
1 


uß our own cauſe! The other are apt enough to 
think meanly of us! we ought for our own ſakes 
to defend one another againſt the enemy. But 
= envy, that foul fiend, has ſuch influence over the 
female heart, that we ſtop at nothing to gratify it. 
EN o of lady Caroline.—Let us talk a lit- 
tle of Beverly. Nay, pray give me leave —he is, 
I ſuppoſe, by this time returned to the Grove 
He boaſted to me of his reformation—— what 
think you of him? Is it only a boaſt ? 
I am told by a gentleman, who knew him 
abroad, that he actually for ſome months paſt led 
a very regular life, had diſmifled his inamorata— 
dropped his profligate acquaintance, and aſſidu- 
ouſly cultivated that of ſenſible men. | 
Every body was, it ſeems, ſurpriſed at this 
change in his conduct. The ladies in particular 
vere alarmed—they looked upon him as their 
property, and ſpared no pains to draw him again 
N | 77 into 
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into diſſipation: and intrigue, but he reſiſted all 
their arts, 

Ox of his friends, ſmiling, congratulated him 
on his reformation. © O!”” ſaid he, © gayly, it 

* 1s high time to turn over a new leaf. The firſt 
part of my hiſtory is folly; I muſt endeavour 
* to give a daſh of Wiſdom to the laſt, were it 
but for the ſake of variety.; it will never be 
fſaleable elſe.” 

Mr informer adds, that he was univerſally ad- 
mired for his wit and humour. The graces of 
his perſon and manner caſt ſuch a veil over his 
vices, and ſo advantageouſly ſet off his few good 
qualities, that even the virtuous regarded them in 
the charitable light of youthful foibles and indiſ- 
cretion, of which experience, and the good ſenſe 
he is maſter of, will in time get the better. 
Now, my dear, think not 1 am pleading with 
you in his favour. No; I think, were even this 
threatened divorce to take place, you cannot, 
ought not, to be his—I have no idea of ſuch a 
marriage; and I am convinced it would wound 
your delicacy, if not your conſcience. . Such a 
union may be lawful; but I cannot think my In- 
diana would ever be brought to give her conſent, 
were the character of the man—which is far 
from being the caſe, abſolutely unexceptionable. 
But I know Beverly*s hopes are beginning to re- 
vive with the pioſpec of that event. 

I xNnow you will be perſecuted; though | 
think neither the marchioneſs nor his mother will 
join in his cauſe. All I fear is his ungovernable 
paſſion. You know the wicked plot he once 
laid for you, and from which you were ſo provi- 
dentially delivered. Forgive me, my dear; | 
may be raiſing groundleſs apprehenſions. He is 3 
reformed man you know. I hope he is No 
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; Your affectionate, 
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crime in cautioning you to be upon your guard, 


however. He is ſuch a wild ungovernable crea- 
ture Vet he muſt be ſo mortified at his laſt un- 


f ſucceſsful intended piece of knight-errantry, that 
I hardly think he will attempt any thing of that 


* 


| : nature for the future. 


| Wrirt to me immediately, dear creature; I 
long to know how he behaves, and how you—but 


* I check my pen, for fear of another chiding—Per- 


{ haps you can gueſs what I mean—A word to the 
| wiſe—O Indiana! never conceal one ſecret of 
your heart from your friend. Pour out its fullneſs 


into the ſympathizing faithful boſom of 


4 
Ky 


© 
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| Dread 

LETTER XXII. Fre 6: 

obtruc 

To Mrs. BxviLlr. =- 

| paſtor 

ES, my dear Clara, Beverly is indeed a then 

; the Grove, But I needed not your alarn. * * 
ing hints to put me on my guard; his own bet» By 

viour is ſufficient. ks 

I LATELY complained (fooliſh creature that! Tot * 

was!—Ah! we know not when we are well) c bis re 

the ſameneſs, the inſipidity of my life. Yet ho, alte. 

much was it to be preferred to thoſe fears, thok wn he 

emotions, which I now experience? Yes, Clan Vie, fi 

I 


J will let you into the moſt ſecret receſſes of ni * 
heart, this weak ungovernable heart, too ſuſceptible Tu 
for its, peace. i 22 


Honour 
n differ 


0 


Bur do not be too haſty in your conſtruction: 
it is a diffidence of myſelf, a terror, leſt I ſhoull 
again yield to. folly, that alarms me.—l:t is no ; 
what I feel at preſent, but the dread of future ill ix Gy 
that deſtroys my peace. | 8 f &a 
I THINg in any other place but where I an, 4 * 
I could bid defiance to this man, ſeducingly cha Heck, 
ing as he is. Nay, were even his mind as perfed 
as his perſon, it is the recollection of paſt ſcene, 
which every object brings now to my remem 
brance, that renders his eloquence dangerou iſ 
Thoſe happy days, in which he was dear to me be 10 
preſent themſelves ſo forcibly to my imagination, 
that the ſucceeding ones of miſery and diſappoin': th 
ment loſe their impreſſion, and ſeem to vanith lis Sora 


a melancholy dream. b a 
| Yxr, Clara, think not meanly of me. Vo. 12 


juſtly ſay I ought not, cannot be his. — Forbid it friend 
Heavens! No, my friend, ſurely I can never low - 
again. Alas! I have once fatally loved too wel 
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vor ?—flattering only for his own ſake. 
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Nreadful thought !—Ah ! let me for ever baniſh 


the guilty idea, that but too often endeavours to 
obtrude upon my mind. 


To you, my Clara, let me own, that unhappy 
haſſion has for ever deſtroyed my peace. How 


then can I think of another ?—A man like tk is 


too—once ſo abandoned in his conduct. 

Bor allowing he is reformed, —Reformed do 
how can I indulge the flattering er- 
Is not 
this recent duel a too convincing proof that his 
aſted reformation is not a thorough change of 
the heart? A change ſuch as Chriſtianity re- 
quires? And were J at liberty to quit the ſingle 


Yife, ſuch a one only ſhould be the man of my 
choice. 


Tux world, indeed, may endeavour to exte- 


puate his guilt, by pleading the falſe maxims of 


honour; but unerring Heaven views the affair in 
a different light. What muſt have been his re- 


fer had the unhappy man died !—Yet why do 


ſay remorſe ? Did he ſhew the leaſt ſymptoms 


of repentance when that dreadful event was hourly 
expected? 


* 
i 


| An! Clara, his is at beſt but a partial refor- 
mation, little to be depended on. His paſſions 
gre ftrong and ungovernable as ever: I have but 
00 many proofs of this. | | 
Ver were he an angel, never, never will I, can 
be his. No; the poor lady Caroline be 


er faults forgot. She may have been injured. 
dy the cenſorious world. I hope ſhe is only in 
ppearance guilty. Charity commands me to en- 
age in her cauſe, deſerted and forlorn. In me, 
_ to the utmoſt of my power, ſhe ſhall find 
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Mxs. BEVERLVY, dear woman! is highly is. 
cenſed againſt her. The partiality of a mother 
biaſſes her judgment in favour of an only and be. 
loved fon; or his wild conduct would, in ſome 
meaſure, extenuate his lady's fault. But his in- 
finuating, his fpecious manner, has already obl. 
terated the remembrance of his indiſcretions, and 
he is once more the idol of her fond heart — A 
Even the marchioneſs, prepoſſeſſed as ſhe wa him 
againſt him, begins to regard him with a favour W ©« A 
able eye. ner, 

DANGEROUS, inſinuating man ! if their yen 8 
and diſcernment could not ſecure them againt text: 


& 
* 
Fs 
T 
* * 
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L 


his attractions, in ſpite of the knowledge they {MW appe 


have of his faults, how ought your Indiana 6 © Y 
guard her weak heart? — eſpecially now the © yc 
divorce, which he is determined to procure, © m 
makes him eſteem himſelf once more at liberir IM © m. 
to indulge his paſſion for me -A paſſion tha MW © thi 
my Clara may be aſſured I take every method uf © D: 


diſcourage. « ok 
My vow alone, were there no other, is to ne © no 
a-ſufficient obſtacle ; but that the gay wretch, 2 « 


with his uſual levity. 
"© F yave,” ſaid he, the other day, © bel © ] 


you juſtly call him, makes light of, and treat} ſo 


in the land of indulgences, where I learnelfify mutte 
© © ſome of the jeſuitical ſophiſtry.——Truſt your replac 
&* conſcience to my direction, dear Indiana; his loc 
0 will give you abſolution—it is not the firſt rail} Mx 
c yow T have annulled.” and tþ 
ç You were then,” returned JI, angrily, © but I f 


er the land of indulgences, to uſe your own er 
preſſion; but you ſhall not find me even! 
Minot to your unſeaſonable levity. C 


I RETIRE 
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* T reTIRED in diſpleaſure, notwithſtanding his 
intreaties for pardon, and endeavours to detain 
me. | 

* AFTER dinner, however, he ſeemed to have 
collected all his forces, and renewed the ſubjeR \ 
Z with ſo much ſerious eloquence, that mamma was 
# viſibly delighted. 


and 
Aan Mx. BRATHwATr, who was preſent, ſhook 
un him heartily by the hand.—““ I did not think, 
vou - Mr. Beverly“ ſaid he, in his deliberate man- 


ner, „that you had been ſo converſant in the 
yen © Scriptures,” For the man had quoted ſeveral 
gain texts, which, by his manner of explaining them, 
; the appeared tolerably pertinent to the ſubject. 
ana to © Your diſcourſe, Sir, does honour both to 
the © your head and heart. I hope truth will come 
ocute, © mended from your tongug.— l am an old 
libenr “ man, Mr. Beverly, and have long talked on | 
n tha © this ſubject, to little purpoſe, I fear ; but if Miſs | 
thod u © Danby. continues unmoved, when a pleader ſo 
eloquent joins my cauſe, I ſhall indeed pro- 
“ nounce her inflexible.” 

* I woULD not,” ſaid I, ſmiling, “ pay you 
* ſo bad a compliment, Mr. Brathwait, as to 
* grant that to another which I refuſe to you.” 

* I NEVER knew ſo determined a young lady,” 
muttered the good man, ſhaking his head, and 
replacing himſelf, with viſible diſappointment in 
his looks. 

Ms. BEv RL wag going to reſume the topic, 
and that with an air of triumph, I thought; 
but I ſtopped him with“ Do not be too vain 
22 1 that has been paid you, 
Sir. The novelty of your arguments might 
* ftrike us at firſt ; but if you renew them, that 
"novelty will wear off, and give us leiſure to de- 


ETIRE 1 their fallacy.” 
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Hx is here, my dear. 

I couLD not get rid of him, till I had given 
him my promiſe to accompany him in a_ walk, — 
He is not yet perfectly recovered from his late. in- 
diſpoſition.—He looks thin and pale. — Ah my 
friend, once he did ſo in this houſe on a very dit- 
ferent occaſion Memory, be gone! 

StNncE I muſt honour him in this requeſt, I 
am determined to introduce a ſubject which will 

not, I fancy, be very agreeable to him: I mean 
poor lady Caroline. Yes, I will plead for that 
afflicted mourner (ſuch my mind repreſents her to 
be); nor will I ceaſe my importunitieg, till, if 
poſſible, I obtain her pardon from this lordly and 
incenſed huſband. Adieu | 
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Yours, 


INDIAN A DAN By. 
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\ 

LAS! my dear Clara, that fatal walk, for 
1 which I left you in my laſt, has been the 
vin ſource of great uneaſineſs to your Indiana, I 
= bave taken myſelf ſeverely to taſk, and hope it 
nat 


will be the laſt time I ſhall experience ſuch dan- 
rio gerous emotions. I am now amazed how he 
„ if could excite them; for I am well aſſured I feel 
and Wor him only the ſentiments of friendſhip. 
IossERVED Mr. Beverly to be uncommonly 
_thoughtful, as we flowly ſauntered down the 
Woping green which leads to your favourite grove, 
-I did not interrupt his ſilence ; but was intently 
meditating in what manner I ſhould introduce the 
ſubject I intended to talk to him upon, pleaſed to 
ee him grave (no common thing with him, you 
Know) which, I believed, would be favourable to 
y purpoſe. 
Tuus filently we reached the little arbour, 
here with you I have ſo often talked over paſt 
enes. He ſuddenly ſtopped took my hand, 
nd leading me into it, ſeated himſelf by me, his 
eaſt heaving with mournful ſighs, while he fixed 
s eyes, ſoftened into the moſt moving tender- 
eſs, on my face, | 
* Now tell me, Indiana,” ſaid he, preſſing 
| ly hand to his heart, “ does not this place, 
1 I. Jooce the witneſs of our mutual felicity, 
: bring that thrice happy ſcene to your remem- 
brance ? Here kneeling on this very ſpot,“ 
and he dropped on his knees I received 
my angel from the beſt of mothers. This 
Vor. III. E lovely, 
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* lovely, this now ſtruggling hand, was then 
* freely given—thoſe averted eyes were not, a 
* now, ſcornfully withdrawn.—Perhaps, indeed, 
with ſweet contuſion they might avoid my ar- 
“dent gaze—but, ah! how amiable was that 
% confuſion !—ak! how different then was m 
& fate!—Yet why ſhould it be ſo ?” added he, 
with fervor. ©** O Indiana ! my life, my ſoul?” 
—and he ſuddenly caught me in his arms, —** our 
* hearts were formed for each other; nor ſhall 
* any obſtacle longer divide them.” 

I weeT—lI had not power to ſpeak—I ftrug- 
gled, however, to diſengage myſelf from bis 
embrace. He withdrew his arms, and ſeating 
himſelf over-againft me, reclined his head on his 
hand. 

«© You weep, my Indiana,” ſaid he, tender- 
ly ;—and his own eyes gave teſtimony of their 
ſympathy—“ ſo fell thoſe gentle drops, when in 
«© deſpair I once before beſought you to pronounce 
„ my doom. Again,” —reſuming his humble 
poſture—<© I make the ſame requeſt. The di- 
« yorce from my curſed engagement—I will 
« not honour it with the name of marriage—l 
“ make not the leaſt doubt I ſhall obtain: and to 
« ſue for one I am unalterably determined; nor 
« am I leſs ſo on death, if you refuſe to give me 
« your dear promiſe, that you will not, when 
« 1 am at liberty to offer them, reje& my 
% vows, 

« SPEAK, madam ! can you forget my errors, 
« my paſt follies, now ſo ſeriouſly lamented ?— 
« Oh! ſpeak, my adorable Indiana! life of 
4 my life, indulge me in the fond tranſporting 
« hope that I ſhall one day call thee mine 
„ Surely we were born for each other; never a 
* moment have I ceaſed to love you; no, nd! 

|; * *. 4% even 
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even when (wretch as I was!) I yielded to a 


ed, © curſed infatuation and inconſtancy (in ap- 
ar. pearance) that fatal cauſe of my miſery !— 
hat What am I to think of this ſilence ?” added 
my be, fighing. e Pity me, Indiana; my future 


conduct ſhall convince you that I live but to 
„% make you happy, to repair my paſt errors.“ 

| «© An! Sir,” cried J, “ let us not deceive 
* ourſelves ; unſurmountable bars are placed be- 
« tween us.“ 


rus. Ir cannot be—cannot be!” repeated he, 
\ his With impatience, © What but your own cruelty 
ating can now prevent my wiſhes ?? 

on his « Have you forgot my vow ? have you for- 


got your wife?“ ſaid I, with all the firmneſs I 
nder. {Would aſſume. © I tell you, Mr. Beverly, your 
* wiſhes are impoſſible; I cannot, muſt not, ne- 
ver will be yours.“ | 

Hx fixed his eyes on my face with ſuch unut- 
erable anguiſh Oh! Clara, can you won- 


he di. Her that I pitied him? Never?“ repeated 
| will Ne, after a moment's pauſe © never? 

ge- Good Heavens] you have indeed pronounced 
and to MW my doom - Vet I am calm ;—ſuffering has 
d; rot taught me patience I am no longer the 
ive me frantic paſſionate wretch you have known me; 


yet I can feel, ſeverely feel !—and you, ma- 
dam, will ere long be witneſs to the conſe- 
quence of your cruelty.— “ Never?“ re- 


errors Neated he again; „“ and is that your unalterable 


reſolution ?? | 

life oft © INDEED it is, Sir,“ anſwered I. 1:50 
porting „ THEN what a miſerable wretch am IP” 
AWE: ed be, raiſing his eyes to heaven. But [ 
never a i not long be ſo.—No; there is ſtill one 
no, not] medy.“ | 
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He pauſed ;—and eagerly gazing at me a fey 
moments, © Indiana,” cried he, * my life is in [ 
„ your hands, I ſtruggle to command myſeli vou! 
* but I cannot anſwer for the effects of m ſto fe 
* deſpair.” So ſaying, he precipitately left the iſ vofle 
arbour. _ 

Vo muſt imagine (for I cannot deſcribe the 
ſituation of my mind) it was rot what he ſail 
that ſo much affected me (for often had he 
addreſſed me on the ſame ſubjeA, even wit 
more moving eloquence) but the manner, th; 
place, the recollection of paſt ſcenes, all toge 

her made an impreſſion on my heart, to which 
it has long, and, I once hoped, ever would be ce 
ſtranger. ve 

IT was a conſiderable time before I could ge eſpait 


r 


the better of my emotions. I thought 1 fav On 
him ſtill before me, with that inſinuating air EH. ha 
knows but too well how to aſſume : his plai-WF refor 
tive voice ſtill ſounding in my ear: his looks 7b 


his manner ! O! Clara, is it criminal to 
pity him?—Alas! if it is, I fear your frien 

aſt plead guilty. But it is no more tha 
5 ty. —if I know my heart, it is not. I hat 
taken that heart to taſk. I ſhould detel 
myſelf, if I found it capable of entertaining 
wiſh—no, he is married ; this divorce muſt nd 
take place; if my perſuaſions have any weight, i 
ſhall not. 

My intentions were fruſtrated : but I mg 
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et And a time to plead for the fair penitent. 

j ſhe not penitent? I think ſhe muſt. 1440 . 
Surely the fatal conſequence has ere now con 158 ul 
inte her of her paſt indiſcretions; and tha 8 tt 
conviction will doubtleſs te 5 A bin vi aut) 
remorſe. e has f 
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[lau dubious whether a viſit, as you ſay, 
would not look like an inſult, or T could wiſh you 
Ito ſee her. Surely ſhe is not ſo guilty as the 
world believes her. Can it be, my Clara, that 
Zone of her birth and education ſhould fall ſo low? 
Tren her pride—adultery | I ſhudder at the 
| thought : it is a crime ſo monſtrous, that we 


e ſad H ght not lightly to give credit to it. 

ad he AT any rate things ſhould not, if it is poſſible 
| Vi to prevent it, be brought to an extremity.— Her 
r, the reputation, wounded as it is, may yet be reco- 
2 Ivered, if Beverly is reconciled to her. But that 


once irretrievably loſt, as by this threatening di- 
Force it muſt, who knows to what fatal lengths 
geſpait may drive her |! 


_ 2 Ox the contrary, an unmerited pardon, if 
6 bir he ſhe has the leaſt ſhare of gratitude, muſt produce 


a reformation, and may one day render her worthy 
pot only of her huſband's love, but of the world's 
ſeem, Oh! then, for her ſoul's ſake, for the 
honour of our fex, let us emit no endeavours to 
ring about this important reconciliation. 
I MusT uſe my influence with Mrs. Beverly 
o engage her in the cauſe. Perhaps time bas 
bated the violence of her reſentment ; her ſon's 
te is no longer in danger on her account. While 
here were fears of that nature, the author of 
s misfortunes might well be an object of aver- 
ion; but now, I truſt, ſhe will liſten to my ſuit. 
Wnar would I give to fee this poor Beverly 
appy !—He once loved the faulty Caroline; her 
raceful perſon and manner have till their attrac- 
ons, though ſhe is no longer that envied thing, 
beauty; nor is ſhe deficient in good ſenſe, tho? 
ie has fo fatally miſapplied it. 
OULD we but get him to liſten to reaſon, 

W he has no hopes of gaining me, which 1 
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hope, allowing that his lady, ſenſible of her er. 
rors, reforms the faulty part of her conduct 
may we not hope, I ſay, that he will one dy 
be better reconciled to his fate ?—He has, he 
ſays, bid adieu to his youthful indifcretions.— 

'O that they would exchange a mntual forgive. 

*peſs! and, forgetting what is paſt, renew their 
union on a more laſting foundation, —T his is my 
ardent with, 

As for myſelf, my dear Clara, all I deſire i;, 
as J have often ſaid, and now more fervently te- 
peat, to paſs through life in peaceful obſcurity, 
unknowing and unknown, 

Abikv, my friend: join your prayers to mine, 
that this united pair may ere long be more firmly 
than ever reunited, —Believe me 


Yours, 


IN DANA DaANBy, 
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Sive⸗ OU put me upon a melancholy taſk, 
their Indiana; and that, you know, is not much 
18 m to your Clara's taſte.— But did I ever refuſe my 
_ ſweet friend ?—-Let me not, however, make a 
Ire 1, WW merit of what my inclination, as well as yours, 
ly te induced me to. 
urity, I HAVE been to fee the unhappy lady Caro- 
| line—not without Bevill's approbation.—I am a, 
mine, T mighty good ſpouſe, you know, and never forget 
firmly WW what is due to my lord and maſter, 
* SEALLI go?” ſaid I, condeſcending creature 
that I was! 
«By all means, my dear,” anſwered he; “ wo- 
* men ſhould never be too haſty in abandoning 
away. each other. When once a poor creature by 
« any indifcretion Joſes the countenance of ker 
« own ſex, the is thrown into the power of ours, 
* and we do not always make the moſt generoys 
« uſe of it.“ | 
Away I went, very plairly dreſſed. I would 
not for the world have appeared to inſult her, 
either by my manner or appearance. I aſked 
dhe ſervant if his lady was at home? The man 
heſitated. —It is a queſtion, I fancy, which he 
has not lately been troubled with. I was uſhered 
into a parlour, and in a few minutes entered 
Mrs, Abigail, with her lady's compliments, and 
an apology for not being able to come down to 
me; but if I would be fo obliging as to go up to 
ber dreſſing- room, ſhe would be glad of the ho- 
\nour of my company. 
2 . E. 4 66 War, 
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« WHar, is your lady indiſpeſed ?” ſaid l. 

Ms, madam, ſhe is indeed indifpoſed,” an. 
ſwered the woman, ſighing; © nor is it to be 
« wondered at.” 

'1 81D her conduct me to her. She did fo. [ 
proteſt I was quite ſhocked at the miſerable ob. 
ze that preſented itſelf to my view !—Inſtead 
of the once gay and admired lady Caroline, I be. 
held a poor emaciated creature lying on a couch; 
her hair uncombed, hanging about her face; 
that face pale as death; her dreſs neglected, and 
her eyes almoſt ſwelled out of her head with 


weeping. 
On my entrance ſhe attempted to riſe ; but! 
prevented her. No ceremony; this is a 


* friendly viſit.” 

« A FRIEND!” repeated ſhe, with fervor, 
«& Ah is it poſſible the wretched Caroline ſhould 
& ſtill have a friend?“ 

6 You have,” ſaid I, © and a ſympathizing 
cc friend, who comes with hopes of alleviating 
& your ſorrows.“ | 

© GENEROUS, generous Mrs. Bevill !”” cried 
ſhe, preſſing my hand, and burſting into tears.— 
« Ah! how little have I deſerved this goodneſs 
& from you! vile creature, as you, no doubt, 
© believe me to be!—But I am not,” ſobbed 
ſhe, © I am not ſo very a monſter as the cruel 
* world repreſents me.” 

K HOPE not,” returned I, ſeating myſelf by 
her; © for your own ſake, I hope, you are not 
« guilty,” 

© On! what avails my innocence ?” inter- 
rupted ſhe, in a tranſport of grief. —** I am ruin- 
„ ed! my reputation is for ever blaſted | Where 
& ſhall I hide my ſhame !—The unkind Beverly, 
“ too! could he make no allowance for, indil- 
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« cretion, when his own conductbut I have 
| © no right to complain,—No ; even that triflin 
n conſolation is denied me. Oh! Mrs. Bevill, 


« Fam too late fatally convinced of my impru- 
% dence. I ſee my errors, and deteſt them. 
J am juſtly puniſhed—T acknowledge it—that 
reflection adds to my miſery! Oh! what a 
« yain thoughtleſs creature have I till now been ! 
« —Alas! I have learned to think, only when 
„ my thoughts muſt be my torment ! But 
« pity me, Mrs. Bevill. My education, the 
« -example of a too gay mother, the cuſtom of 
« the world —Ah ! why, do I ſeek to extenuate 
my faults, by accuſing others? — Vet I wiſh as 
much as poſſible to vindicate my conduct to 
her, the only one whoſe charity has induced 
« her to ſee me in this forlorn, this miſerable 
„ ſtate, to which I am reduced.” 

TExDEAvOURED to ſooth her with hopes of 

happier proſpectd. 
„No, Mrs. Bevill,” interrupted ſhe, in a 
paſſion of grief,“ flatter me not with deluſtve 
* hopes !—My miſery, dreadful as it is already, 
is but beginning: for am I not to be publickly 
*, expoſed to ſhame ?—Pablicly accuſed of that 
* monſtrous crime adultery ? Oh! dreadful, 
« dreadful thought!“ added ſhe, falling on the 
couch, and burſting into a flood of tearts “ But 
« I will not live to be thus inſulted.” 

I Bx$OUGHT her to be more compoſed.—T 
begged her to tell me ingenuouſly what proofs 
Mr. Beverly had, or at leaſt imagined, for the 
threatened divorce. 

Tuixxk not,” added I, ſeeing ſhe was flaming 
mo a rage, * that female curioſity dicta tes theſe 
®queſtions.—1I wiſh to ſerve you; nor am I your 
Weonly friend: but it is neceſſary we ſhould 
* E 5 * know 


| | 
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« know a few particulars of the affair, before we 
can engage in your cauſe.”  _, 

SHE wept. Have I then friends?“ cried 
ſhe. * What! this poor, deſpiſed, + forſaken 
Caroline ] forſaken even by her patent !—that 
„ parent—but 1 ſpare: the reflections, which in 


e the bitterneſs of my heart I am tempted to 


utter. The truly virtuous only know to pity 
* the frailties of ethers l But let me not forget 
your requeſt 3. your generous treatment deſerves 
„ my. utmoſt confidence.” | 

«© You know, madam, what a fooliſh, what 
4 a vain, ridiculous creature I have been, I take 
« ſhame to myſelf for my too late repented in- 
*« diſcretions. 
* lieve, a cruel pleaſure I felt in rivalling a ſupe- 


_ «© rior beauty, had no ſmall ſhare in my ſolicitude 


* to make him my conqueſt. It is to my vanity 
J owe my ruin. For ſome. time, I believe, 


e both thought ourſelves happy: but I poſ- 
PPY PO 


«© ſefſed none of thoſe good qualities which can 
* alone preſerve a huſband's affections: his, in 
« a few weeks, began viſibly to abate.—Indeed, 
* I am convinced he had not, when he married 
me, entirely conquered his former paſſion ; 
* though I am perſuaded he was not at the time 
ſenſible of it. 

„ Wu I obſerved his coolneſs, fooliſh 


creature that I was! I imagined that an ap- 


4” pearance of equal indifference, by alarming 
* his pride, would be the, moſt likely way to 
« recal his attention. I, endeavoured to excite 
* his jealouſy, by liſtening to the inſignificant 
% gallantry. of that tribe of *coxcombs, whole 
« attendance I encguraged ; but this. only de- 
« firoyed the ſmall remains of that eſteem my 
« huſband once had fer me,—He did not love 


cc me 


I loved Mr. Beverly—yet, | be. 
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me well enough to be jealous, and was too 
conſcious of his charms.—Perhaps, too, he 
had ſome little dependance on my virtue; 
therefore was under no great apprehenſion that. 
I ſhould injure his honour. | 

«Ix the mean time, however, he deſpiſed me 
for my coquetry ; while I, poor giddy crea- 
ture! went on in a thoughtleſs round of diſſipa- 
tion: and finding myſelf neglected by him, 
though from every other man I met with ad- 
miration, I began in my turn to deſpiſe him for 
want of taſte, and in the end experienced that 
indifference which at firſt I had only affec- 
ted. 

Hour was now diſagreeable to us both; 
—we never met, but diſputes and jarring were 
the conſequence. 

«© WEary of a life like this, he went abroad; 
—and I, unthinking creature! but little regret- 
ted our ſeparation. Vet to do him juſtice— 
Oh ! Mrs. Bevill, bluſhing I acknowledge it, 
he has a thouſand amiable qualities; an un- 
common ſweetneſs of temper, though haſty 
and paſſionate when provoked. Yes, let me 
own, to any woman but me—he would have 
made an unexceptionable huſband. He is ge- 
nerous, polite, and engaging—Ah ! but he can 
be cruel too, as I now fatally experience! 
Axt too minute, and ſhall tire your pati- 
ence ; let me haſten to the commencement, 
or rather the completion, of my miſery. A 
few months ago, the celebrated Miſs Draper 
made her appearance. Every body launched 


out in praiſe of .her beauty—1 wiſhed, yet 
dreaded, to fee this celebrated thing. —She was 
introduced to me.—l beheld her with that envy 
We grew, however, 
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too natural to our ſex. 
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es Lord G „continued ſhe; “ you 


ſerve its cenſure. Miſs Draper's revenge did 


abroad. She took care he ſhould be informed 


c this was not all—that nobleman had, it ſeems, 
a real one with a young girl, whom from mo- 
tives of charity I had taken to live with me as 
a kind of companion, This creature Miſs 


Draper 


extremely intimate, and were what the world 
calls friends and inſeparables : ſhe had a lo- 
ver,” 


Lapy Caroline here pauſed, and wiped her 


have ſeen him, Mrs. Bevill. But it was not 
the charms of his perſon or converſation that 
attracted my regard—the preference he gave 
Miſs Draper alarmed my vanity.—I ſpared no 
arts to rival her in his heart, and that with no 
other view but to mortify the haughty beanty, 
who dared to triumph over me by her ſuperior 
charms. Whether my advances encouraged 
him, or that he was unſucceſsſul in his former 
purſuit, I know not ; but it is too certain he at 
laſt folely attached himſelf to me. I was de- 
lighted with this, perhaps imaginary, conqueſt, 
believing I had mortified my too lovely rival, 
Dearly did ſhe make me pay for the mortifica- 
tion, ſince it is to her the town is indebted for 
thoſe ſcandalous ſtories, which ſhe took mali- 
cious Pains to propagate at my expence. | 
heard, but thought them below my notice, 
When my friends adviſed me to break off my 
intimacy with lord G, I anſwered, like a 
thoughtleſs creature, that I deſpiſed the cen- 
ſure of the world. My heart acquits me, ſaid 
I, and that is ſufficient. Ah! thoſe who are 
{6 regardleſs of the public's opinion, juſtly de- 


not ſtop here. Mr. Beverly returned from 


of my ſuppoſed intrigue with lord G . But 
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« Draper had ſecured in her intereſt. Her firſt 
e inſtructions were only to watch me. 
* 's viſits were more than uſually frequent, 
not ſo much on my account as hers, 
| © vants, whom nothing of that nature can eſcape, 
| * ſoon diſcovered their intimacy, and by their 
means it came to Miſs Draper's knowledge, 
| © for ſhe had more ſpies than one in my family. 
„ She taxed the creature with her fault, who 
| © confeſſed the charge. 


Lord 


The ſer- 


A moſt diabolical plot 


e was then formed between them to ruin me; 


| © which was, that lord G——, on pretence of 
| © 


my being to ſleep from home, was to be ad- 
mitted to a private interview with the wretch 
Mean time, Mr. Beverly was 
informed by an anonymous letter, that if he 
choſe to be convinced of the truth of thoſe re- 
** ports which were ſpread to my diſadvantage, 
* he had only to go to his houſe on ſuch a night. 
* You are to obſerve, Mrs. Bevill, that though 
“ had ſeen him two or three times ſince his re- 
turn, our meeting had been attended with ſo 
* many reproaches on both ſides, that we parted 
* in high diſpleaſure; he taking lodgings for 
* himſelf, * ſwearing never again to enter his 
“ honſe till he had taken meaſures to make me 
quit it. But to return He was directed to be 
* at his houſe at ſuch an hour; there to remain 
* concealed, till Jenny (that is the wretch's 
* name) at a proper time conduted him to my 
* apartment, where he would be an eye-witneſs 
* of my infidelity. 'That fatal night I had been 
* at lady B—s rout, and did not return till late. 
Lord G was already in bed in my toom 
* they had given him a Ne draught, as I 
* ſuſpe& from what followed. The vile Jenny 
© had early diſmiſſed the other ſervants, telling 


«© them 
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e them ſhe would fit up for me. I returned 3. 


© bout two o' clock in the morning—The wicked « y 
« creature opened the door—I was ſurpriſed, * a 
and, with great good nature, Is it you, my WF © go 
dear Jenny? ſaid I : what in the name of for. WW « þ 


* tune could tempt you to fit up fo late? Where MW « Þ 
© are my ſervants?” © I hope you will not be an. MW © m 
„ gry, Madam,” ſaid the arttul creature, | WW — 
« was engaged in reading a very intereſting nove, 
“ and fo thought I would fit up and finiſh it, and 
* therefore ſent them to bed. O, very well,” 
returned 11 I am glad it was your own choice; 
& I feared they had impoſed on your good nature, 
« She took the light, and I followed her to my 
„apartment, where ſhe aſſiſted to undreſs me: 
C but before ſhe had quite finiſhed, on ſome pre. 
* tence ſhe left the room. I was juſt on the 
« point of ſtepping into bed, when my door 
„opened, and in came the abandoned wretch, 
4% followed by Mr. Beverly. She hurried out a 
&« he entered. I was ſurpriſed, but at that mo- 
© ment not alarmed at his viſit, He darted 1 
% 150k of rage and diſdain; when, approaching 
* the bed, he drew back the curtains, and to 
« my horror and amazement diſcovered lord 
«© G-— who was ftill in a profound fleep. | 
* ſcreamed, and ſunk into a chair almoſt lifele* 
« My footman was at that moment going to hi 
© room; Jenny ſtood at the door of my apart 
% ment,” 

Goo heavens!” exclaimed ſhe, on heat 
ing my cries, as the man afterwards told me, -“ don 


<<: there are certainly thieves in my lady's apart -]“ Cle 
.Cc ment ** 0 2 oe.” wit] 


& Ar this the man, without conſidering the“ inne 
«© impropriety of coming into my bed-chamber® His 
4% bolted in, as did likewiſe the wench. All tha“ me! 


« way 
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d a. ; ©« was in an inſtant : for Mr. Beverly ſtill flood 
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nor meant to injure you. 


&« with the curtain in his hand. He turned round 


s at the noiſe they m:de in coming in—* Be 


© gone!” cried he to the footman; *© raſcal, what 


„ buſineſs have you here?“ The fellow ſlunk off. 


« He then came up to me, with a look that 
© made me tremble.” —* As for you | Madam,” 


ehe pauſed— but I deſpiſe you too much 


* you are below my revenge.” I caſt myſelf at 


| © his feet. Thus humbly on my knees, cried I, 
“ weeping, I implore your pity !—Hear me, 


« Sir! by all that is good and ſacred; ſtrong as 
« appearances are againſt me, I ſwear I am not 
« guilty??? © Not guilty interrupted he, con- 


| temptuouſly ſpurning me from him, —“ out of 


© my ſight, thou vile abandoned woman, leſt I 
* forget what I owe to your ſex—ſee! your 
* cowardly paramour does not join in your falſe- 
* hood ; but I ſhall find a time to make him 
* anſwer as my injured honour demands.“ 80 


* ſaying, he haſtily flung out of the room. 


* I caſt myſelf on the floor—I raved, I tore my 
* hair—and for near an hour was almoſt di{- 
* tracted. Lord G at laſt awoke——-never 
* was amazement equal to his, when he ſaw me, 
and the condition I was in!” Good God 


cried he—* where am I'—What do 1 ſeeP © 


* You ſee, returned I, with a look of anguiſh, 
„the wretch whom your infernal plot has re- 
* duced to miſery, ſhame and deſpair! Villain! 
continued I, raiſing my voice, what have 1 
done that you ſhould thus conſpire my ruin? 
Clear my innocence ] added J, almoſt frantic 
with rage and grief—this moment clear my 
innocence] Again I caſt myſelf on the floor 
* His aſtoniſhment increaſed “ You amaze 
„ me] Madam, ſaid he; I neither have injured, 


« NorT 


— 2 cw v» G ” 
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% Nor injured me! cried I, ſtarting up in 
a fury. Monſter! what then brought you 
cc here?” | 

* CoMPeosE yourſelf, dear madam, ' ſaid he: 
Al beſeech you have a little patience, and [ 
% will tell you all.” T 
„ | MADE no anſwer, and he proceeded to 
« give me ſome of the particulars I have related 
© to you. I could hardly contain myſelf while 
& he was ſpeaking—he ended with a thouſand 


« apologies, and as many promiſes of clearing Tt 
«& me to Mr. Beverly, who, he ſaid, would be to has 
4 brought to hear reaſon when the farſt tranſ- W may a 
« ports of his rage were abated.” verly | 

* I MADE no anſwer, but violently rung the Surely 
© bell. The footman I before mentioned, (who from: 


« was the only perſon awake in my houſe, the 

& other ſervants rooms being at ſo great a diſ- 

0 tance from mine that they heard nothing cf 

# the uproar in my apartment) he, I ſay, came 

«© to the door, and in a faltering voice aſked, 

« did I want him? Where is that infernal mon- 

« ſter Jenny?“ cried I, © She went out at the 

« ſame time with my maſter, madam.” © Hez- 

« yen and earth |: exclaimed I, then am I indeed 

c compleatly ruined! I ran almoſt diſtracted into 

„ „ another room, locked the door, and flung 
« myſelf on the bed in a ſituation of mind eaſier 

£ to be imagined than deſcribed, Next morn- 

& ing, my maid, a faithful creature, knocked at 

c my door—l refuſed to admit her; nor could 

% her moſt earneſt entreaties prevail on me to 

„ open it the whole day—a miſerable day, ſpent 
4 in tears, without taſting the leaſt refreſhment. 
% Late at night ſhe again came to the door. 
Madam Madam! for heaven's ſake give 
| me leave to ſpeak with you.—I have ſad news! 
1 45 2 . But 
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— But 


Miss InDIANA Dansy. 


But you muſt know it.” 
« exclaimed I, riſing, and letting her in 
« Speak ! for ſhe trembled, and looked as pale as 
death.“ O Madam! my maſter.— What 
« of your maſter? interrupted I, wildly.” Alas! 
Madam, he is killed in a duel, and poor lord 
(G—— is little better,” © Killed! repeated I, 
% claſping my hands—I could ſay no more, but 
i fell ſenſeleſs into her arms with difficulty ſhe 
® recovered me.“ | | 
Tux poſt is juſt going out, I am impatient 
to have you receive this account ; and think you 
may at a convenient opportunity, ſhew it to Be- 
verly ; perhaps it may facilitate the reconciliation. 


Surely poor lady Caroline is innocent | I pity her 
from my heart, | 


173 
„% What news? 


Yours, 


CLARA BEVILI. 
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LETTER XXV. 
To Mrs. BEVIII. 


HANK heaven! poor lady Caroline is not 


then unworthy of our friendſhip and pi. 
But oh! my dear, perhaps ſhe may be ſaved from MW © he 
the divorce without our interpoſition; another “ pi 
more effectual method is threatened, Beverly i; 81 
dangerouſly ill; his life was yeſterday almoſt def. coul: 
paired of. To-day, indeed, they give us ſome and! 
taint hopes. Good heavens! how deeply am! time 
affected] for have I not reaſon to believe myſclf ven! 
in ſome meaſure the cauſe ? doub 


Donis his delirium, from which he is now woul 

a little recovered, he never ceaſed repeating my Alas 
name; and movingly, in incoherent language, did but t. 
he complain of my cruelty. Mrs. Beverly is al- M 
moſt diſtracted with grief: ſhe accuſes me of i» ““, 
ſenſibility; yet in a manner ſo tender, that I can- i on 
not be offended at her unjuſt reproaches. my n 
„% Why would you thus drive my poor Harry “ m) 
© to deſpair ?” ſaid ſhe this morning. Ah who | 
Indiana; had you no regard to his poor ſuffer- “ his 
„ ing mother? If I loſe him, my only earthly iſ the 
* joy, then indeed, ſhall I go ſorrowing to my“ fea 
„ grave.” I wept. © Dear Madam, how you fiſh © me 
te diſtreſs me; I have it not in my power, or “ the 
it how chearfully”—* Not in your power !” in- wh 
terrupted ſhe with impatience; © what ſhould 
now prevent you to give him hopes, at leaſt, if tell 
& that he may one day be happy? He will ſoon 
ce be at liberty to indulge his paſſion for you with- 
& out a crime. A divorce from ſuch a cauſe i W/&turn 
& authorized by heaven. O Indiana! my child, , iar 
« as have ever delighted. to call you, why will hing 

3 8 ei 
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4 you not give me a title to the endearing name 
| © of mother?” I embraced her“ Ah! would 
| © to heaven it were poſſible. But on ſuch terms 
„Terms!“ repeated ſhe. © But you do 
| © well: thoſe affected ſcruples are a good excuſe. 
is not © I ſee my poor ſon has not yet obtained his par- 
| pity, “don for his inconſtancy and indiſcretions; but 
from © he will not long, perhaps, ſtand in need of your 
other © pity.” . 
erly is SHE turned from me, wiping her eyes. What 
t deſ. could I ſay? your letter was not then arrived: 
ſome and without ſome proof in her favour, it was no 
am ume to plead for the unfortunate Caroline. Hea- 
myſelf ven knows, could we even produce the moſt un- 
doubted teſtimony of her innocence, whether it 
now would have the defired effect on Mr. Beverly. 
g my Alas! I was born not only to be miſerable myſelt, 
re, did but to be the cauſe of miſery in others. 
is al- Mamma has juſt left me. The biſhop of 
of i, Mr. Brathwait's patron, and a diſtant rela- 
I can- WW tion of our family, is come to pay us a viſit— 
my mother came to give me notice of it.“ Now, 
Hary “ my dear Indiana,” ſaid ſhe, after informing me 
« Ah! who was below, will you give me leave to aſk 
ſuffer- “ his opinion in regard to your vow ? You pay 
-arthly the leſs deference to Mr. Brathwait, becauſe you 
to my“ fear he may be prejudiced by his friendſhip for 
w youſÞ © me: but here there can be no prepoſſeſſion, 


ver, or “ the biſhop ſhall not even know the caſe is yours, 
bin-“ which we ſubmit to his deciſion : I will put it 
ſhould “ as that of one of my acquaintance. I ſhall 
t leaſt, “ tell him indeed of the uncaſineſs it gives to 


ill ſoon “ a moſt affectionate parent. What ſay: you, 
with- “ my dear?“ ©& I am all ſubmiſſion, Madam.” 
uſe üß returned IJ. But will you abide by his deci- 
child, fon?“ cried ſhe, earneſtly. © Yes,” ſaid I, 
hy wil ng; “ and may heaven direQ his judgment 
% %,, - | *« in 


— —ä—hũ — - 
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in an affair which to me is of the utmoſt con- 
* ſequence !“ Enough, my loved child,” cried 
ſhe ; © compoſe yourſelf, and follow me to the 
& good man; I will take care to introduce the 
t ſubjeCt in a proper manner.” 

So ſaying, ſhe ſeft me.—O Clara] how I am 
agitated ! Should his deciſion be agrecable to the 
wiſhes of my friends, I dread. the conſequence 
that may follow! But if, on the contrary, he 
ſhould pronounce it binding, then ſhall I no lon- 
ger be perſecuted with their well-mcant but dif- 
treſſing ſolicitude for what they call my happi- 
neſs. Strange! that they ſhould think a ſingle 
life ſo incompatible with that. I would not the 
lords of the creation, as my Clara often calls 
them, ſhould know we give them ſo much conſe- 

ence. 

Bor adieu! I am ſummoned to appear before 
my judge. I really feel as if I was going to my 
trial, O Clara! how ſoon will my fate be de- 
cided! I know not what to wiſh. —May heaven 
direct me for the beſt ! 


In ConTINUATION, 


IT is paſt—your Indiana is once more at liber- 
ty, at leaſt they would perſuade me ſo—But ah! 
what a load do I find at my heart; let me en- 
deavour to recolle& ſome of thoſe unanſwerable, 
thoſe pious arguments, by which the reverend 
caſuiſt removed my ſcruples, and gained his 


| cauſe. It would be too tedious, nor can my me- 


mory retain all that he ſaid on the ſubjeR. 

IT is ſufficient for the preſent to tell you, he 
convinced me, that to one in my ſituation, ſuch a 
vow might be diſpenſed with, as it was ſo con- 
trary to the inclination of my parent. 


« Tux 
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6 Tx ſcripture,” ſaid he,“ pronounces it 
4 void, if a father diſallows it. Now,” conti- 
nued he, “ in that command, honour thy father 
« and thy mother, there 1s no diſtinction made 
0 duty and obedience are as ſtrictly enjoined 
© to the mother, as to the father; therefore 1 
preſume a mother's authority muſt in this caſe 
« likewiſe be of equal force.” 

BuT, my dear Clara, the biſhop has promiſed 
to give me in writing the ſubſtance of what he 
ſaid on the ſubject, that I may have recourſe to 
: it, if ſcruples ſhould at any time ariſe in my mind. 
PP'” WF vill ſend you a copy of it, and need not there- 

fore attempt a repetition of his arguments. 
the You may imagine with what tranſport my 


call W dear mamma liſtened to him: Mrs. Beverly was 
onle- ¶ no leſs delightedly attentive. - When he had fi- 

niſned his diſcourſe, which laſted near half an 
efore hour, the former aroſe, and tenderly preſſing me 
OM) in her arms, © At laſt, my dear child, heaven 
— * has heard my prayers. You promiſed to abide 


* by this gentleman's deciſion : he has fully ab- 
* ſolved you from that fatal vow, which hay 
been the ſource of ſo much uneaſineſs to your 
* affectionate mother. And now, my Indiana,” 
continued ſhe, again folding me in her aims, I 
* can indeed embrace you with joy.” 

Lr me too,” cried Mrs. Beverly,“ con- 
gratulate my niece on the happy occaſion.” 

I RETURNED their careſſes—but what cauſe 
after all, my dear Clara, was there for this vio- 
lent joy ?—Alas! my heart refuſed to bear a part 
nit, I endeavoured, however, for the ſake of 
my. amiable parent, to conceal its emotions; but 
pite of all my efforts, tears would force a pal- 
age from my down-calt eyes. — I turned from, 
=D Fn them, 


| 
| 
| 
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them, and wiped off the ſilent drops of ſor. 
row, 

«© ONE thing yet remains to be done,” re. 
ſumed mamma. Where, my dear Indiana, 
is that fatal paper, the cauſe of ſo much 
« grief? 

Wir trembling reluctance I produced it. 

„% Now, my love,” ſaid ſhe, © to compleat 
© the ſacrifice you have made to filial duty, let 
% me ſee you chearfully commit it to the 
« flames.” 

&* You ſhall be obeyed, Madam,” returned 


F, in a faltering voice. Then falling on my 


knees, my eyes fervently raiſed to heaven: O 


* thou Almighty Being,” continued I,“ unto 
© whom all hearts are open, all deſires known, 
& thou knoweſt with what ſincerity I dedicated 
& myſelf to thee, a willing though unworthy 
& facrifice. But ſince my vow has been diſpleaſ- 
c ing to my earthly parent, whom thou haſt 
& ſtrictly commanded me to honour and obey, I 
ct beſeech thee, O heavenly father, to abſolve 
c me from it; and if I have not offended by the 
& breach of it, grant me thy peace, which alone 


© can compoſe my troubled mind.” 


I ARosE, and with a trembling hand threw the 
paper into the fire. e It is done!” cried I, 
claſping my hands: heaven only knows what 
% may be the conſequence !” 

& Tax conſequence be on my head,” ſaid 
the biſhop, taking my hand, and the bleſſing 


* of the Almighty, together with mine, on 


« yours”? 

I PRESSED his hand between mine: Amen,” 
ſaid I, fervently.—“ Amen,” repeated mamma 
and Mrs, Beverly. | 

I BEGGED 


pious 

fortify 
fears 
mercif 
have « 
Adieu 
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* ] BEGGED leave to retire “ Go,” ſaid 

the Marchioneſs, © my dear child, “ and endea- 
8 | « your to compoſe yourſelf. Reflect on the hap- 
na, pineſs you have given your friends; reflect, 
uch too, that you have acted conformable to your 


« duty. Let this, my Indiana, be your conſo- 
lation.“ I curtſeyed, and withdrew. 
On ! my loved Clara, what have 1 done? I 
let nuſt lay down my pen, to recollect the biſhop's 
the {Wpious arguments: I have great need of them to 
fortify my mind againft thoſe riſing doubts and 
neq {Wfcars-—Rather let me pour out my heart to that 
merciful being, who knows with what ſincerity I 
6 {Wave ever ſtrove to conform to his ſacred will. 
unto Adieu! 


leaſ- Yours, 


y the Indiana DAN Bx. 


L E T- 


; 
ö 
\ 
: 
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LETTER XXVI. 


To Miſs DAN BV. 


OY, joy, my ſweet friend. Away with your 
needles doubts and fears—Hang ſorrow and 
caſt away care. 


But come, thou goddeſs fair and free, 
In heaven yclep'd Euphroſyne ; 

And in thy right hand bring with thee 
The mountain nymph, ſweet liberty. 


IxDIAaNA, my dear Indiana, does not your 
heart dance to the ſound of that enlivening word? 
'Thank heaven, you are once more reſtored to 
It. 

Now could I almoſt be tempted to form a 
wicked wiſh, that lady Caroline I dare not 
utter it Poor Beverly !—you underſtand me, 
child. | 

WELL, poſitively, at beſt your fate is but: 
wayward one; for I ſee not that he is one jot 
nearer the accompliſhment of his wiſhes than he 
was before—He will find one ſolid comfort ; his 
eternal wife will laſt as long as heart could wiſh— 
and longer too. 

Bur how is he? I am ſeriouſly concerned for 
his illneſs. Have you yet found an opportunity 
ſhewing him my epiſtle ?—What are now his 
ſentiments of his helpmate ?—Does he begin to 
relent? 1 had a hundred thouſand queſtions 0 
aſk you—but my lordly huſband will take nt 
denial ; he has engaged me to dine be gy fo 
| ett 
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Betty Wrotteſley, a relation of his, who is lately 
come to town theſe men! my dear— Well! 
| ſince I mult go, let me even do it with a good 
ace, 
"War a ſcrap of a letter is here! when I 
meant to ſend you half a quire at leaſt : but 
you know who you have to blame for it. I 
will leave you to puniſh him for ſo ſoon de- 
priving you of my entertaining improving conver- 
ſation, | 
AG ain ?—teazing creature [in ſpite of his 
hurry he did not forget to bid me preſent his 
beſt wiſhes-—I ſhall do no ſuch thing—he ſees 
what I am writing, and is ſtruggling to get the 
pen that he may ſpeak for himſelf—even let him 


your 
and 


axe it. 
your 
vord! Mr. BEVILL writes, 
red to 
YOU fee, Madam, how I am uſed by this 
IM 2 FWherverſe Clara: but ſince ſhe will not, I muſt 
Ire not yſſure you of the intereſt I take in your happi- 
d me, els. May an event fo long, fo ardently wiſhed 


or by your friends, be productive of the higheſt 


but a Felicity both to you and them ! I am, dear Ma- 
one jot Wan, 

han he 
rt his 
with= Your reſpectful humble ſervant, 


ned " | 
nity of i Jonx BE VIII, 
ow bis 
gin to 
ons 0 
ike 
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— 
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Mrs. BEVILL writes. 


NOTHING like ſpeaking to the purpoſe, 
to what purpoſe does one ſpeak ?—T inſiſted 
ſigning my name to this notable epiſtle, thoug 
there 1s no great cauſe to be fond of owning it— 
but I thought it ſtood in need of that to recon- 
mend it to your favour, —Here it goes then. 


CLARA Bevin, 


N 
| To Mrs. BeviLL, 
R. BEVERLY is ſo well recovered as tt 


be able to leave his apartment. I a 
him this morning for the firſt time ſince t 
commencement of his illneſs. He ſeemed toler: 
bly compoſed, and avoided any thing particul: 
in his behaviour to me—nor did he appear to po 
any conſtraint on himſelf. Even his eyes ſeem! 
have forgot their uſual tender languiſh—inde: 
he ſcarce once looked at me—I hope his pride 
which is vifibly piqued at my behaviour, will 
length get the better of his paſſion. At leng 


do I ſay ?—lIs it not vanity in me to ſuppoſe i 
paſſion not already conquered ? 

Ms. BEVERLx's joy at his recovery is a lit 
damped by your letter, which I have woe k | 
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] believe ſhe was not without hopes that a certain 
now impoſſible union would in time take place. 


She read it with emotion and do you be- 


ed a © lieve this plauſible tale?” ſaid ſhe, returning 
hong it to ME, 


22 « KNOW not, Madam,” anſwered I; “ but 
4 * « T think it has the appearance of truth.” 
: Ir may be ſo,” cried ſhe, a little peeviſhly; 


« perhaps ſhe is not guilty as to the ac, but her 
« intentions—Vile- woman! who can clear her 
« f-om that? and where is the great difference? 
« cannot think of her with patience, Mi- 
« ſerable, at belt, is the fate of my poor 
43+ Harry!“ 

I DURST not at that time urge her further on 
the ſubject ; nor do I know when it will be pro- 
per to communicate the contents of your letter 
to Mr, Beverly, Will it not look officious in 
me? What right have I to intermeddle in 
an affair of this delicate nature too ? Yet 
if I ſhould incur his diſpleaſure, that diſpleaſure 


red as ¶ will aſſiſt our cauſe ; ſince the leſs regard he has 
| ſan} for me, the more proſpect is there of conſcnting 
ince ti to a reconciliation with his lady. 
d tolen BE gone, then, every ſelfiſh conſideration ! 
particu let me endeavour to do juſtice to her I have 
ar to pi voluntarily injured. Perhaps her own con- 
s ſeem duct alone would have alienated her huſband's 
indes affections! that alters not the caſe; I ill 
is pride have no right to them, and muſt in honour 
„ will do all in my power to extinguiſh this guilty 
t leng! paſſion. 
poſe in I yrRoMISED to ſend you a copy of what - 


the biſhop ſaid on a late occaſion. I deſire you 
vill read it and give me your opinion. I will 
ewn hefſÞſetch it from the library. Adieu for a few mo- 
I dq nents. 38 


F 2 | In 
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I was alittle fluttered on meeting Mr. Be. 
verly there—he was reading Seneca—* Are 
you going to turn philoſopher ?” ſaid I, ſmil- 
ing. 

5 I am attempting it, Madam,” anſwered he 
coolly, without looking at me; * and, if it be 

«« poſſible, one of the ſtoical tribe too,” added 

he, with a half-ſmothered ſigh. 
„I w1sH you ſucceſs,” returned J. 

« You, Madam, at leaſt, have no reaſon to 
v think the taſk will prove a difficult one.“ 

« How fo? pray.” 

Bc Aus even you, ſoft and ſuſceptible as 
« the female heart is faid to be, have found it ſo 
«.ecaſy.” 

* 1 FEAR I do not deſerve this compliment, 

«© Mr. Beverly.” 
„% CoMPLIMENT, Madam! you have rather 
put a too favourable conſtruction on my words: 
« I am: honeſt enough to acknowledge I did not 
'66 mean it as ſuch.” 

% AM the leſs obliged to you, Sir! but you 
find I had modeſty enough to decline it.“ 

% AND yet,” ſaid he, ſighing, © there was 
but too much juſtice in the remark. O Indiana!” 
and he wildly ſnatched my hand, have you not, 
can you deny that you have, a moſt ſavage un- 
„ relenting heart!“ 

„ You are rude, Sir,” frowning, and with 
drawing my hand, 

% PakDon me, lovely, cruel, obdurate 
inſenſible, bewitching, dangerous, charm 


er!“ gradually raiſing his voice at every epi 
--thet, 
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Hx flung the book from him, and ſtarted from 


his ſeat. I was alarmed, and haſtened towards 
the door, —He caught hold of my gown. * You 
„ muſt not leave me,” ſaid he, ſoftening his voice 
into tenderneſs ; “ let me but eaſe my labouring 
“heart of this load of grief with which it is op- 
« preſſed that done, the buſy thing ſhall reſt 


„within its cell, and never beat again to the 
« ſoft alarms of love.“ 


End of the Tump Veruur. 


